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MAN OF THE WORLD. 



jiCTI. SCENE I. 

A Library tn Sir Pertinax's ffoufi. 
Enter Betty and Yootmav. 

Betty, 

The poftman is at the gate, Sam, pray ftep and take 
in the letters. 

S<m. John, the gardener is gone for them, Mrs. 
Betty. 

Bet. Bid John bring them to roe, Sam, tell him I'm 
here in the library. 

Sam, I will fend him to your ladyfhip, in a crack. 

[^Exit Sam. 

Enter Nanny. 

Nan. Mifs Conftantia defires to fpeak to you, Mrs. 
Betty. 

Bet. How 18 Ihe now, Nanny, any better ? 
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Nan, Something, but very low fjpirited ftill, I veri- 
ly believe it is as you fay. 

Bet. Nay, I would take my book oath of it. — I 
cannot be deceived iq that point, Nanny — ay, ay ; 
her bufinefs is done ; fhe is certainly breeding, depend 
upon it* 

Nan, Why, fo the hoiifc-kceper thinks too. 

Bet. Nay, I know the father ! the very man tliat 
ruined her ! 

Nan, The deuce you do ! 

Bet. As fure as you are alive, Nanny, or I am 
greatly deceived, and yet I can't be deceived neither 
— Was not that the cook that came gallopping io 
hard over the common juft now ? 

Nan, The fame. How very hard he gallopped. 
He has been but three quarters of an hour, he fays, 
coming from Hyde Park comer. 

Bet. And, what time will the family be down ? 

Nan. He has orders to have dinner ready by £\vt ; 
' there are to be lawyers, and a great deal of company. 
— He fancies there is to be a private wedding here to- 
night, between our young mafter Charles, and lord 
Lumbercourt's daughter— the Scotch lady : — who, he 
fays, is juft come from Bath on purpofe to be married 
to him. 

Bet. Ay, ay, lady Rodolpha, as they call her, nay, 
like enough : for 1 know it has been talked of a good 
while ; well, go tell Mifs Conibntia that I will be 
with her immediately. 

Nan. I (hall, Mrs. Betty. [Exit Nanny. 

Bet, So ! 1 find they all believe the impertinent 
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creature is breeding, that is pure, it will foon reacii 
my lady's ear, I warrant. 

Enter John, with letten. 

Well, John, ever a letter for me ? 

John. No, Mrs. Betty, but here's one for Milir 
Conftantia. 

Bet, Give it me — hem — my lady's hand. 

John, And here is one which the poftman fays is 
for my young mailer, bot it is a ftrange dircdion 
[reads."] To Charles Egerlon, efq. 

Bet, O I yes — yes — that is for matter Charles, 
John, for he has dropt his father's name of Mac Sy- 
cophant, and has taken up that of Egerton. — The 
Parliament has ordered it. 

John. The parliament ! pry 'thee why lb, Mrs. 
Betty ? 

Bet. Wliy, you muft know, John, that my lady, 
his mothe'r, was an Egerton by her father ; (he ftole 
a match with our old mafler, for which all her fa- 
mily, on both fides have hated fir Pertinax, and the 
whole crew of the Mac Sycophants ever fince. 

John* Except matter Charles, Mrs. Betty. 

Bet. O ! they doat upon him, for tho' he be a 
Mac Sycophant, he's the pride of all ray lady's fa- 
mily.; — And fo, John, my lady's uncle, fir Stanley 
Egerton, dying an old batchelor, and, as I faid before, 
mortally hating our old matter, and the whole crew of 
the Mac Sycophants, left his whole ettate to matter 
Charles, who was his god-fon ; but on condition tho', 
that he (hou'd drop his father's name of Mac Syco- 
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phant, and take up that of Egerton, and that is the 
reafon, John, why the parliament has made him 
change his name. 

John, I am glad that mafter Charles has got the 
eftate however, for he is a fweet tempered gentleman. 

Bet. As ever lived, but come, John, as I know 
you love Mifs Conftantia, and are fond of an oppor- 
tunity of fpeaking to her, I will make you happy, you 
(hall carry her letter to her, 

John. Shall I, Mrs. Betty ? I am very much oblig- 
ed to you, where is fhe ? 

Bet. In the houfekeeper's room, fettling the dc- 
fert.— Give me Mr. Egerton's letter, 1 will lay it on 
the table in his drefiing room, 1 fee its from his bro- 
ther, Mr, Sandy ; fo, now go and deliver your letter 
to your fweetheart, John. 

John^ That I will, Mrs. Betty, and I am much 
obliged to you for the favour of letting me carry it to 
her ; for tho' fhe fhould never have me, yet I fhall 
always, love her, and wifh to be near her, fhe is fo 
fweet a creature — ^Your fervant, Mrs. Betty, I will 
kifs the letter for her fake — fweet, fweet, dear Mifs . 
Conftantia! — O! if I was but kifling her hand, 
Betty, now, inftead of this letter, how happy fhou'd 
I be — Your fervant, Mrs . Betty. \_Exit John. 

Bet, Your fervant, John — ha ! ha ! ha ! poor fel- 
low, he perfe<5lly doats on her, and daily follows her 
about with nofegays and fruit, and the firfl of every 
thing in the feafon ; ay, and my young matter Charles 
too, he is in as bad a way as the gardener— in (hort, 
every body loves her, and that is one reafon why I 
hate her : — for roy part, I wonder what the deuce the 
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tnen fee in iier — a creature that was taken in fjr 
charity — I am fure (lie is not fo handfome — I wi(h ftic 
-was out of the family once, if (he was, I might then 
iland a chance of being my lady's favourite myfclf ; 
ay, and perhaps of getting one of my young mailers 
for a fweetheart— or at lead, the chaplain — but as to 
him, there would be no fuch great catch, if I (hould 
get him — I will try for him however ; and my firll 
ftep (hall be, to let the dodlor know all I have difco- 
▼ered about Conftantia's intrigues with her fpark at 
Hadley — Yes, that will do, for the dodor loves to 
talk with me, and always fmiles and jokes with ine 
[^laughs'] he, he, — he loves to hear me talk too, and I 
Terily believe he, he, he, that he has a fbeaking kind- 
nefs for me ! befides, this ftory will make him have a 
good opinion of my honefty, and that I am fure will 
be one ftcp towards it. — O blefs me I here he comes*, 
and my young mafter with him-#I'll watch an oppor- 
tunity to {peak to him, as foon as he is alone, for I 
will blow her up, I am refolved, as great 3, favourite, 
and as cunning as (he is. ' 1£mL 

Enter IEgektqh (tH\j;reat nuarmth and emotion) 
Sidney following^ as in earnefi converfation» 

SiJ Nay, dear Charles, but why are you fo impe- 
tuous ! Why do yoii break from me fo abruptly ? 

Egert. I have done, fir — You have refufed — I 
have nothing more to fay upon th^ fubjed — I am fa- 
•tisfied. 

SuL \Sfole wkh a glow of tender frienJftnp.\Q^'VA^ 
B 
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come, coneA this warmth ; it is the onlj' weak in- 
gredient in your nature ; and you ought to watch h 
. carefully ; if I am wrong, 1 will fubmit without re- 
ferve ; but confider the nature of your requeft, and 
how it would affed: me. From your earlicft youth 
your father has honoured me with the^ care of your 
education, and the general condudl of your mind ; 
and however lingular and morofe his behaviour may 
be towards others, to me he has ever been refpedlful 
and liberal. I am now under his roof too — and be- 
caiife I will not abet an unwarrantable pafTion, by an 
abufe of my facred charader, in marrying you beneath 
your rank, ^nd in direft oppoiition to your father's 
hopes and happinefs — you blame — you angrily break 
from me, and call me unkind. 

pgert* [^Wlth klndnefs andconviSion.'\ Dear Sidney, 
for my warmth i ftand condemned ; but for my mar- 
riage with Con{bi||ia, I think I can juflify it upon 
every principle of filial duty, honour and worldly pru- 
dence. 

Sid. Only make that appear, Charles, and you 
know you may command me. 

Egert, I am fenfible how unworthy it appears in a 
fon to defcant on the unamiable pafHons of a father ;' 
but as we are alone, and friends, I cannot help ob- 
;feKving^ i-n my own defence, that when a father will 
not allow the ufe of reafon to any of his family — 
when his purfuit of greatnefs makes him a flave 
abroad — only to be a tyrant at home — when his nar- 
row partiality to Scotland, on every trivial occafion, 
provokes him to enmity even with his wife and chil- 
^ren, only becaufe they dare give a national prefe- 
sence where. they think it 13 moft ]\ift\^4v\t— ^LXi^viVAw 
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merely to gratify his own ambition^ he would marry 
his fbn into a family he deteHs. [ fVith great warmth] . 
Sure, Sidney, a fon thus circomftancect (from the 
dignity of hunlan nature, and the feelings of a loving 
heart) has a right, not only to proteft again ft the 
Uindnefs of die parent, but topurfue thofe meafures, 
that virtue and happinefs point out. 

Si J, The vioknt temper of Sir Pertinax, I own, 
cannot on many occafions be defended — but ftill your 
intended alliance with Lord Lumbercourt. 

Egcrt. O ! contemptible ! A trifling, quaint, 
Jiaughty, voluptuous ! fervile too ! — the mere lackey 
of party and corruption f who for the proftitution of 
near thirty years, and the ruin of a noble fortune, has 
had the defpicable fatisfaftion, and the infamous hor 
nour, of being kicked up, and kicked down, kicked 
in, and kicked out— juft as the infolence, compani- 
on, or conveniency of leaders predominated ; and 
now, being forfaken by all parties, his whole politi- 
cal confequence amounts to, the power of franking a 
letter, and the right honourable privilege of not pay- 
ing a tradefman's bill. 

Sid. Weil, but, dear Charles, you are not to wed 
my lord, but his daughter. 

Egert. Who is as difagrecable for a companion, as 
her father is for a friend or an ally. 

SuL Ha I ha ! ha ! What, her Scotch accent, I 
foppofe, offends you ? 

Egert.' No — upon my honour — not intheleaft, 1 
think it entertaining in her, but were it otherwife, in 
decency— -and, indeed, in national affection (being a 
Scotchman myfelf ) I can have no objedion to Vvct otv 
th2t account-- bcG<kSf /he is my near reU^ou, 
B 2 
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Sid. So 1 underftand, but how comes Lady Roddl- 
pha, who, I find, was born in England, -to be bred id 
Scotland ? 

Egert. From the dotage of an old, formal, obfti- 
Date, ftifF, rich, Scotch Grandmother ; who, upon a 
promife of leaving this grandchild all her fortune, 
which is very confiderable, wou'd have the girl feni 
to her to Scotland, when fhe was but a year old ; and 
there has fhe been bred up ever fince, with this old 
lady, in all the canity, and unlimited indulgence, 
that.fondnefs and ad miration could beftow on a fpoil- 
cd child, a fancied beauty! and a pretended wit ! 
Sid. O ! you are too fevere on her. 
Egert. I do not think fo, Sidney ; for (he feeras a 
"being exprefsly fafhioned by nature, to figurein thefc 
days of levity and diflipation 1 her fpirits are inex- 
hauftible' ! her parts ftrong and lively ! with a faga- 
city that difcerns, and a talent not unhappy in paint- 
ing the weak fide of whatever comes before her. — 
But what raifes her merit to the higheft pitch, in the 
laughing world is, her boundlefs vanity, in the ex- 
ertion of thofe talents, which often renders herfclf 
much more ridiculous, than the moil whimfical of 
the charafters (he expofes. — ^^An'd is this a woman fe 
to make my happinefs ? This the partner that Sidney 
would recommend to me for lile ? To you, who beft 
know me, i appeal. , 

Sid. Why, Charles, it is a delicate point— unfit 
for me to determine — befides your father has fet his 
mind upon the match. 

Egert. impatiently.] All that 1 know— but ftill I 
aJk, SLndinGA upon your candid )\id||caeat, is fhe the 
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kind of woman that you think cou'd poiTibly conuibute 
to Diy happinefs ? — 1 beg you will give me an explicit* 
aflfwcr. 

Sid. The fubjedt is difagrceable — But Cnce I muft. 
fpeak — I do not think fhe is. 

Egerin I know you do not \ . and I am furc you ne* 
vcr will advife the match* 
Siii» I never did— I never will* 
Ejftrt. [fVith ajart o/joy] You make me happy— 
tvhichi I aflure you» I never could be with your judg^ 
ment againft me on this point. 

Sid. And yet» Charles» give me leave to obferve/ 
that Lady Rodoiphai with all her ridiculous laugh- 
ing vanity, has a goodnefs of heart, and a kind of 
vivacity^ that not only entertains, .but upon feebg 
Btrtwo Off diree times, improves upon you, and 
when her torrent of fpirits abates, and (he conde- 
fcends to converfe gravely, you will really like 
her, , 

Egert» Whyf aye, fhe is fprighlly, good-humour*' 
ed, and tho* whimfical, and often too high in herca- 
louring of charadlcrs, and in the trifling bufinefs of 
the idle world, yet I think (he has principles and a 
good heart 5 but in a partner for life, Sidney, (yon 
kfiow your own precept — your own judgment) affec- 
tion, capricious in its nature> muft have fomething 
even in the external manners — nay, in the very 
mode, not only of beauty, but virtue itfelf, which 
both heart and judgment muft approve, or our happi- 
nefs id that delicate point canndt be laiUog. 
Sid. I grant it. 
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Egei^, And that mode, that amiable eflential, I 
never can meet with but in Conftantia. — You figh. 

Sid. No, I only wifh that Conftantia had a forturte 
equal to yours; but pray, Charles, fuppofe I had 
been fo indifcreet as to have agreed to marry you to 
Conftantia, would (he have coofented, think you ? 

Egert, That I cannot fay pofitivcly : but I fuppofe 
fo. 

Std, Did you never fpeak to her, upon that fubjeA 
then? 

Egeri. In general terms only ; never dtrc6lly a(k- 
cd her confcnt in form ; but I will this very momenty 
for I have no afylum from my father's arbitrary de- 
iign, but my Conftantia's arms— Pray' do not ftir 
from hence— I will return iiiflantly j I know (he 
will fubmit to your advice, ahd I am fure you will 
perfuade her to my wifh, as my life, my peace, my 
earthly happinefs depend upon my Conftantia. 

lExit. 

Sid. Poor Charles ! He little dreams that 1 love 
. Conftantia — but to what degree 1 knew not myfelf» 
till he importuned me to join their hands. — Yesi I 
love, but muft not be a rival-*-for he is dear to me as 
fraternal friendfhip — my benefadlor, my friend, and 
that name is facred. It is our better felf, and ought 
to be preferred,— For the man who gratifies his paf- 
fions at th^ expence of his friend's happinefs, wants 
but a bead to contrive, for he has a heart capable of 
the blackeft vice. 

Enter Betty, running up to him, 

Bet^ I beg pardon, fir, for my intrufion 5 I hope, 
£r, I do not difturb you* 
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SiJ, Not in the leaft, Mrs. Betty, 
Bei. I humbly hope you will excufe me, fir, — but 
1 wanted to break my mind to your honour — about a 
fcnipie — that lies upon my confcience — and, indeed^- 
I fhou'd not have prefumed to trouble you, fir, but 
that 1 know you arc ray young mailer's friend— and, 
indeed^ a friend to the whole family— -[n/n/ ir/ to him 
and curi/eyi very low.] for to give you your due, 
fir^ you are as good a preacher as ever went into a 
pulpit. 

SU, Ha ! ha ! ha ! Do you think fo, Mrs« 
Betty ? 

B^t. Ay in truth do I— and as good a gentleman 
too as ever came into a family, and one that never 
gives a fervanta hard word ; nor that does any one 
an ill turn, neither behind one's back, nor before 
ene's face. 

Sid»^ Ha ! ha ! ha !— why you are a mighty well 
Q)oken woman, Mrs. Betty, and I am extremely be- 
holden to you for your good character of me. 

Bei^ Indeed, fir, it is no more than what you de^ 
ferve ; and what all the fervants fay of you. 

SfJ. I am much obliged to them, Mrs. Betty — 
But pray, what are your commands with me ? 

Bei, Why, I will tell you, fir, — to be fure, I am* 
but a fervant, as a body may fay, and every tub 
ihould iland upon its own bottom ; but [Jhe hoUt 
himfami/iarfyf looks about cautloujly^ and /peaks in a 
low familiar tone of great fecrecy .] my young mafler is 
now in the china room, in clofe conference with Mils 
Conftantia— I know what thcv are about — but that 



itf MAN OF THE WORLD. ' Xct t, 

is* no bufinefs of mine — and therefore I made bold 
to liften a little ; becaufe you know, fir, one would 
be fure, before one took away any body's good 
name. 

SL/, Very true, Mrs. Betty — very true, indeed. 

J5a. Oh ! heavens forbid that 1 fhould take slv^j 
any young woman's good name, unlefs I had good 
reafon for it : — But, fir, if J am in this place alive — 
as I liftened with my ear clofe to the door — I heard 
rny young mafter afk Mifs Conflantia — the plain mar- 
riage queflion ; upon which, I ftarted and trembled— 
nay, my very confcience ftirred within mefo, that I, 
I, 1 cou'd not help peeping thro* the key-hole. 

•VfV. Ha I ha ! ha ! — And fo your confcience made 
you peep thro' the key-hole, Mrs. Betty ? — Ha I 

Bet. It did indeed j -fir, and then I faw my young 
mailer down upon his knees ; and what do you think 
he was doing ? — Lord blefs us ! — kiffing her hand, 
as if he would eat it ; and protefting and afluring her, 
he knew that you, fir, would confent to the match 
— and then, O ! my good fir, the tears ran down her 
eheeks as faft 

SU. Ay ! 

4?<?/. [Crying tenderly '^ They did indeed, fir; I 
wou'd not tell your reverence a lie for the world. 

Sid, I believe it, Mrs. Betty, I believe it; and 
what did Conftantia fay to all this ? 

Bet, SJneerwgJeverely^ andjhakirigberljead,'] O ! 
fhe is fly enough — fhe looks as if butter would not 
melt in her mouth, but all is not gold that gliftens — 
fmooth water you know runs deepcft, \Jpeaks this vttth 
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forrow"] r am forry my young matter makes hiftifclf 
fach a fool, very forry, indeed ; but um- — ha — take 
roy word for it» he is not the man, [ fneeringly,'] for 
tho* (he looks as modefl as a maid at a chrillening. ^ 
{ hejitaitng.] Yet, a — when fweethearts meet in the 
dufk of the evening — and ftay together a whole hour 
in a dark grove-* and — a — embrace — ahd kifs — and 
weep at parting — why then you know, fir — it is eafy 
to guefs althe. reft. 

Sid. Why, did Conftantta. meet any body in this' 
manner ? 

Bet, [Starting with furpnfe,2 Of Heavens ! 1 beg, ; 
iir, you will not mifapprehend me ! for I afTure you I 
do not believe they did any harm — that is — not in the 
vgrove — at leaft^not when I was there — and (he maly 
be honeftly married for aught I know — O lud ! Sir, 
I would not fay an ill thing of Mifs Conftantia for all 

the world — for to befuife (he is a good creature 

'tis true myJady tookhet in for charity- and, indeed, 
-has bred her up to the mufic, and figures - ay, and to 
reading all the boo|c8 about Homer — and Paradif&w- 
and gods and devils — ^and every thing in the world-^ 
as if (he had been a duchefs.; — but fome people ar^ 
born with luck in their mouihs-t-and then — as the 
faying is, you may throw them into the fea— [^/f- 
ports ^rfelfmofi affe&edlyS\ -'•but if 1 had had dancing • 
matters, and raufic, and Freuch -monfieurs to teach 
•jne, fmtle-f^ coquets ^ im4 puts on important airs of of- 
feSatiok \^ I believe I might tead the globes, and 4ke 
maps, and have dar.ced, and have been a? ckvsf is 
other folks. 'B'^' . * ' • 
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Sui. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^No doubt of It, Mrs. B< 
no doubt in the Icaft. But, Mrs. Betty, you i 
tioned fomething of a dark walk— about kiffin^ 
fweetheart— and Conftantla. 

Bei. O lud ! Sir, I don't know any thing of 
matter — fhe may be very honeft for ought I kno' 
I only fay, that they did meet in the dark w; 
and all the iervants are laughing and tittering, 
conftantly obfcrving, that Mifs Conftantia wears 
ftays very loofe — blocks very pale — ^is fick in a m 
ing, and after dinner ;-— and as fure as my nam 
Betty Hint, fomething has happened that 1 w 
name ^ but nine months hence, a cenain perfoi 
this faniily, may aik me to ftand godmother, A 
think I know what's what, when I fee jt, as we 
another. • 

Siii No doubt you do, Mrs Betty. 

Bet. 1 do, indeed I iir, and J[^^he cries^ turn, 
her eyes y and a3s a m»fi friendly devout hypocn 
1 am very fbrry for Mifs Conftantia, I never thoi 
fhe would have taken fuch courfes — ^for in trutl 
love her as if fhe were my own fifter — -and tho* 
the fcrvaiAa fay fhe is breeding, yet, for my par 
donH believe it — but one muft fpeak accordioj 
one's confcience you know, fir. 
^ Sid, 1 fee you do, Mrs. Bett)(. 

Bet. I do indeed, fir, and (b your fervant, { 
[Qmgcvft^ end returning,^ But I hope your woi 
mil not mention my name io this b^oefs, or chat 
had aay >tem from me: 

Sid. I fliall not, Mrs. Bttiy. 
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Bet. For indeed; fir, I am no bufybody-Dor do 
1 Jove fendiBg and proTing — and 1 aflure you, fir, I 
hate all tittling and uttling, and g<^iping, and back- 
biting, and taking away a young perlba's <:haradter, 
be her ever fo bad, 

«5i/. I obferve you do, Mrs. Betty. 

Bit, I do indeed, fir, I am the fartbefl from it in 
the world. 

Sid, I dare fay yon are. 

Bet. I am indeed, iir, and fo your humble fer< 
nnt. 

Sid. Your fervant, Mrs. Betty. 

Bei, [Afide iM gr^ca exidtation,'} ^ \ I fee he be- 
lieves e^ery word I fay — tliat's charroiog-^I will do 
her bufinefs for her, I ant refolved. ^ [£.Yi/. 

Sid. What can this ridiculous creature mean-*by 
her dark walk — her private fpark — her kiffiog — and 
all her flanderous infinuations againfl Conftantia; 
whofe condu^ftis as unblameable as innocence itfelf ? 
I fee envy is as malignant' in -a paltry waiting, wench, 
as in the vaineflor moft ambitious lady of the court. 
It is always a moil infallible mark of the ba&il nature, 
and merit in theloweft^as in the higheft ftation, inuil 
feel the (hafts of Envy's conflajit agents, Falfehood 
and Slander. 

Sam,' Sir, Mr; Egerton and Mifs Confbntia'. de- 
fire to fpeak with you in the china room. 
Sid. Very well, Sam, \^Bxit Sam. 

I'will not fee them — Wh^t i« «9 be done i lo&n-m 
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hUfethcr of his intended marriage. — No; tliat muft 
not be — for the overbearing temper, and ambitious 
policy of Sir PertiDax, would exceed all bounds of 
moderation. He has baniihed one fon already, on- 
ly for daring to differ from his judgment concerning 
the merits of Scotch and Englifh hiftorians. But 
this young man muft not many Conftantia — wou'd 
his mother were here : ihe, I fuppofe, knows no- 
thing of his indifcretion, but (he fhall the moment (he 
comes hither — I know it will offend him — no mat- 
ter, it is our duty to offend, when the offence faves 
the man we love from a precipitate adion, which the 
world muil condemn, and bis own heart, perhaps, 
upon reflection, fdr ever repent. Yes, I muft. dif- 
charge the duty of my function, and a friend, tho* 
I am fure to lofe the man whom I intdod to ferve. 



ACT 11. SCENE L 



Enter I.Gt.KTon anJCoNSTANTiA. 
Conftantia. 

" Mr, Sidney is not here, fir. 

Egeri. I affure you I left him here, and begged that 
he wou'd ftay till I returned. 
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Confl. His prudence, you fee, (ir, has made him 
retire, therefore we iiad better defer the fubjed till he 
is prefent. In the mean time, (ir, I h{^e you will 
permit me to mention an affair, that has greatlf 
alarmed and pTerplexed me ; J fuppofe you guefs what 
it is ? 

Egert. I do not upon my word. 
Conft, That's a little ftrange. You know, fir, that 
you and Mr. Sidney did me the honour of breakfaiting 
with me this morning in 'my little fludy. ^ 

EgirL We had that happinefs, madam. 
Con/I^ Juil after you left me, opening my book of 
accounts, which lay in the drawer of the redding 
defk, to my great furprife, I there found this cafe of 
jewels, containing a. moil elegant pair of ear-rings, 
and a neck-lace of great value, and twQ bank bills in 
this pocket-book, the royflery of which, I prefume,fir, 
you can explain. 

Egert^ I can. • 

Conft, They arc of your conveying, then, 
Egtrt. They were, madam. 
Conft I affure you they flartled and alarmed me. 
Egert, 1 hope i4 ;yas a kind alarm ; fuch as blufhing 
Virtue feels, when with hei hand, fhe gives her heart 
and laft confent. 

C9nji, It was not, indeed, fir. 
Egeri. Do not fay fo, Conflantia — come, be kind 
at once ; my peace and worldly blifs depend upon thi* 
moment. 

Conjl* What wou*d you have me do ? 

Egert, What love and virtue dilate. ». 
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Ccmfi, O ! fir, experience but too feverely prove 
that fuch unequal matches as ours, oever produce 
aught 'but contempt and anger in parents, cenfurt 
from the world, and a long train of forrowand repen- 
tance in the wretched parties, which is but too often 
entailed u]K)n their haplefs ifTue. 

Egert. But that, Conflantia, cannot be our condi- 
tion, for my fortune is independent and ample, equal 
to luxury and fpiendid folly ; I have a right to chpofe 
the partner of my heart. 

Cmift. But I have not, fir-^I am a dependant on 
my lady-*-a poor, foriaken, helplefs orphan, your 
benevolent mother found me ; took me to her bofom, 
and there fupplied my parental lofs, with every ten-* 
der care» indulgent dalliance, and with all the fwcei 
perfuafion that maternal fondnefs, religious precepts, 
poliihed manners, and hourly example ccu'd admi« 
oifler. She fofleredme, \ Weeps,'] and fhall I now 
turn viper,, and^ with black ingratitude, fling the 
tender heart that tlius has cherilhed me ? Shall J fe- 
duce her houfe's heir, and kill her peace ? — No ; tho* 
I lovM to the mad extreme of female fondnefs — ^tho' 
every worldly blifs, that woman'3 vanity, or man's 
tmbitioA cou'd defire, followed the indulgence of 
ihy love ^r and all the contempt and mifery of this 
life, the denial of that indulgence, I would difcharge 
my duty to ^ benefa^lrefs, my earthly guirdian, my 
more thas ^cnt. 

Egert. My dear Conflantia, your prudence, your 
gratitude, and the cruel virtue of your felf-denial, do 
but increafc my love, my admiration, and my mife* 
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Confl. Sir, I muft beg you will give me leare to re- 
turn thefe bills and jewels. 

Egert, Pray do not mention them— Sure my kind- 
Bcfs and cftecm maybe indulged fo far, without fufpi- 
cion or reproach. I beg yo a will accept of them, nay, 
linfift. 

Con/I. I have done, fir — my ftation here is to 
obey — I know they are the gifts of a ? irtuous heart, 
ami mine (hall convert them tp the tendereft and moft 
grateful ufe — [Weeps.] 

Egert. Hark ! I hear a coach — it is my father — 
dear girl rrtire and compofe yourfelf — I will fend Sid- 
ney and my lady to you ; and by their judgment we 
will be dire^d. Will that fatisfy you ? 

Conft. I can have no will but my lady*s — ^With 
your leave, I will retire — 1 would not fee her in this 
confudon. 

Egeri, Dear girl, adieu — ^and think of love, of 
happinefs, and the man, who never can be bleil with- 
out you. {Ei^ Con. 

Enter Sam. 

Sam. Sir Pertinax, and my lady, are come, fif> 
and my lady defires to ipeak with you in her own 
room. O ! flie is here, fir. [^ExU Sam. 

Enter Lady Mac Sycophant. 

L, Ma$, [In great ewfufion and ^refs,"] Dear 
child, I am glad to f<;e you» why did yo« act come !• 
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town ycfterday to attend the leree ? Your- father 
inccnfcd to the uttermod; at your cot being there. 

t'gtrL llngreai vjarmth.l^ Madam, itie with e: 
trcme regret I tell you, that I can no longer be a fla^ 
to hit temper, his politics, and his fcheme of marryii 
me to thii woman. Therefore, you had better coi 
fcnt At once to m^ going out of the k'ngdom, and 
my taking Conflantia with me ; for without her, 
never can be 1 appy. 

L» Mac* Ai you regard ray peace, or yoar ov 
cliarudleri I beg you will not be guilty of fo rafh 
ftcp.— You promifcd me you would never- marry hi 
without my coofcnt. 1 will open it to your father- 
PrAy» dear Charles, be ruled, letme prevail. He 
be comeSf I will get out of his ^ way*— but I be 
CharlcSi while he ii in this ill humour, th&t you wi 
not oppofe himi let him fay what he will — when h 
paflton is a little cool, I will return and try to brii 
him to reafon-^ut pray do not thwart him. 

FgtrU Madam, I will not. , lExit Z. Ma 

Eniir AV Pa a T i n a x , in great baugbtwefs and angtr 

Sir Piri. Weel, Cr, vary weel ! vary weel ! — A 
OQt you a very fine fellow 5 a hagh 



Enler Tomlins. 

/. 

Wl^at want you, fir? 
• Tom* Sir, the groom is come back — he has het 
U far as Hammerfmith, and the turnpike men, ar 
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tvery perfon upon the road, are fure that Lord Lttm- 
^rcourt has not pafTed by this day. 

^ir Pert, Let them take the chefnut gelding and re- 
turn to town diredJy, and enqoire at my lord's houfe» 
whether he is at home, or if they know what is be- . 
«onic of him — and do you hear — the moment that 
Cottnfellor Plauiible and Mr. Serjeant Eitherfide ar- 
rive, let me know it. l;£xit TomTms.J Weel,' fir» 
pray what do you think of yourfelf, are not you a fine 
fpark ? — are not you a fine fpark, 1 fay ? — So you 
would not come up to the levee ? 

Egeri, Sir, J beg your pardon, but I — I — I was not 
▼cry well — befides, I did not ^hink that my prefcnce 
there was neceflary. 

Sir Pert. ^Snafi htm up.'\ Sir, it was neceflary — 
I tauld ye it was neceflary — and, fir, I muft now XtW 
you, that the whole tenor of your condufl is moft of- 
fenfive. 

Egert, 1 am lorry ypu tliink fo, fir — I am fure I 
do not intend to offend you. 

• Sir Pert, I. care not what you intend, fir, 1 tell 
you, youdoofr€rid--what is the meaning of this con- 
dudi: ? — negleft the levee f — neg1e<5ling the levee is 
fach a contempt, and fuch an ignorance of the world, 
that, 'fdeath, fir, your — What is your reafon, I fay, 
for tjius negledling the levee, and difobeying my com-* 
mands I {^Egerton bonvs,'] None of your bowing and 
fighing, fir, give me an immediate anlwer. 

Egert, \Wiih apjiedjilicdrefintment,^ Sir, I own 
1 am not ufcd to levees ; nor do I know how to'difpofa 
of niyftlf, or what to fay or do in fuch a ftation. 



tWr da jaa joz le*:. -viiac BUess in «pnxe uftt nn^ttt; 

tSniHId. ail£ Tttl rU i rf • ! ^ -nrf<»^ V m liiH". % SidMISv 

Gc8eaia» jod ^iftiro nr rmMTrnj^ TrFin^^ ^lA 

taercsixux^ 'v:zciiiiz^ £iu. ihsniis 'ji cadi ^ r-mcfc 
flr> WTPff £3> sie j^cg Moo— «aBCi:ter oeesmiJi. 
agaiMcamir riThiiiry «f arygg, a iisaoci carcase of 
faodf 9 aad i cairr'iar'H|^ a»ryrraTim cf t^ vbote 
■0O9 WTXB: cxsrtaKs as Jiiiirrffiis yuMiBf saoc tef ms> 
femce, and iscScacga, ±;ar :£apr kTir ayaa !/■ ■<} lic t 
as tbe fi;|iy.irrT irgfyi'y cc ^ povery aad tbc ia- 
Isfbcd Svx& Gt iis yorTr'nl iartiaDC — T^a» fir* ia 
iHai jOQ cisg}jZ to do <» 2nd ±3, £r, b vktt I aerer 
OBce ccnted S7 sicfe xre vui :&xnw pars — kt wha 
vcMuM be mici^tr. 

^ P^r/. What is that ye cstter, £r ? 

£^erL O&iy a (Ggkt re£edk»y £r, doc reUtiTe to 
yoiL 

Sw Pert. Sir, your abfendng yoorfelf from the 
levee at this jcodore, is fnfpeedoiis ; it is luocked upoa 
as a kiod of difaffedioo, aod aw your country meo are 
hij(bly offended with your coodud, for» fir, they do 
DOt look upon you as a friend, or a well-wiHier to* 
Scotland, or to Scotchmen. 

Egert. \JVUh a qukh ivarmtL'] Then^ fir, they 
wrong mc, I aflure you ; but pray, fir, io what par- 
licular can I be charged, either with coldnefs^ or of- 
fence to my country ? 

Sir Pitt Why, fir, evetfince your mother's uncle 
(Sir Stanly Egcrton) left you this three thoufand 
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pounds a year, and that ^rou have, in compIianGe with 
his willy taken up the name of Egerton, they think 
you are growing proud, that you have eftranged your- 
felf fra th^ Mac Sycophants — have aifociated ^ith 
your mother's family — with the oppofeetion, and 
with thofe who do not wifh weel to Scotland — befides 
fir, in a converfation the other day after dinner^ at 
your coufia Campbell M'Kenzie's before a whole table 
full of your ayn relations, did you not publicly wifli a 
total extinguifhment of aw party, and of aw national 
diftindions whatever relative to the three kingdoms. 
\_Wkb great unger.'] And was that a prudent wifh be- 
fore fo many of your aid countrymen, and be damn'd 
to yo,a ? Or was it a filial language to hold before me ? 
Egert. Sir, with your pardon, 1 cannot think it nn« 
filial or imprudent ; \_tvUh a tnoft patriotk 'warmth. 2 I 
OMrD» 1 do wifh, mpf^ ardently wifh, for a total ex- 
tinction of all parties ; particularly, that thofe of Eng- 
liih, Irifh, and Scotch, might never more be brought 
into conteft or competition, unlefs like loving brothers, 
in general emulation for one common caufe. 

Sir Pert. How, fir, do you perfift ? What would 
you banifh aw party and diftindlion between Englifh, 
Irifh, and your ain countrymen ? 

Sgert. [^W'tth great dignity offplrit.'] I would, fir. 
Sir Pert. Then damn ye, fir, ye are nai true Scot ! 
'— Ay, fir, you may luock as angry as you wuol— but 
again, I fay — ye arc nai true Scot ! 

Egert. Your pardon, fir, I think he is the true Scot, 
and the true citizen ; who wifhes equal juftice to the 
merit and demerit of every fubjedl of Great Britain, 
amongft whom, I know but of two diftincftions. 
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Sir Bart. Wed, fir,, and what are thofe? What 
are tbofe ? 

Egert. The knave, and the hoaeft man. 

Sir Pert, Pfhaw ! ridiculous— nonfenfe I — ftufF! — 
all idle hacknied oppo£tion, cant, and nonfenfe. 

Egert, And, he, fir, who makes any other, be him 
of the North, or of the South, of the Eaft, or. of the 
Weft, in place,, or out of place ; is an enemy to the 
whole, and to the virtues of humanity I 

Sir Peri* Ay, fir, thit is your brother's impudent 
doctrine— for the which I have banifhed him for ever 
fra. my prefence, my heart, and my fortune. — Sir, I 
will have,nai fon of mine, becaufe truly he has been 
educated in an Englifh feminary, prefume (under the 
ma(k of public candor) tofpeak againft his.native land, 
or my principles, fir — Scotfmen — Scotfmea^fir,. 
wherever they meet throughout the globe fhonld unite 
and ftick together, as it were in a political phalanx. 

,Eg^* That. is a fevere judgment, fir, and accord- 
ing to my obfervation, and indeed my frequent expe- 
rience, confident neither with truth, nor the^indifcri* 
minate affection of impartial nature. 

Sir Pert. How, fir, not confident with truth ? 
Egert* Not in my opinion, fir, for J, who am a 
Scotchman as well as you, have met with as warm 
friendfhips and as many too, out of Scotland, as ^ver 
I met with in it. 

Sir Pert. Sir, 1 do not believe you ! — I do not be* 
lieve you ! — But, fir, you have a. faucy, lurking pre- 
judice againft your ain country, you hate it — yes, your 
mother, her family,:, and your brother, fir, have. a\it. 
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the fame difafFeifted rankling, and by that, and their 
^politics together, they will be the niin of you, them- 
felves, and aw' who conned with them : however, 
na^ mair of that now, I weel talk at large with ye 
about that bufinefs anon^ — In the mean time, fir, not- 
withftanding your' contempt of my advice, and your 
difobedience till my commands, I will convince you 
of my paternal attention till your welfare, by my ma- 
nagement with this voluptuary — this Lord Lumber- 
court, whofe daughter you are to marry — ye ken, fir, 
that the fellow has beeo my 'patron thefe three and 
tharty years. 

Egert. True, fir. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel — and now, fir, you fee by his. 
prodigality, he is become my dependant, and accord- 
ingly, I have made my bargain with him. The dee'l a 
baubee he has in the World, but what comes thro' 
thefe clutches ; for his whole eftate, which has three 
impleecit boroughs on it, mark — is now in my cuftody 
at nurfe ;. the which eflate, on my paying off his debts, 
and allowing him a life-rent of feven thoufand pounds 
per annum, is to be made over till me for my life; and 
at my death it is to defcend till ye, and your iffue.— - 
1 he peerage of LumbercouTt, ye k«n, will follow of 
courfe. — So, fir, ye fee by this marriage there are 
three impleecit boroughs, the whole pattimoney of 
Lumbercourt, and a peerage at one flap— Why it is a 
flroke— a hit— a hit. — Zounds, fir, a man may live a 
century and not make fie another hit again. 

Egert. It is a very advantageous bargain, no doubt* 
fir— But what will ray Lord's family fay to it ? 
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Sir Pert, Why, man, he cares not. if his family 
were aw at the dee'i, (b that his luxury be but gratU 
fied.<~ODly let him have a race horfe till feed his va- 
nity, his polite blacklegs to adWie him in his matches- 
t>n the turf, at cards, and at tenis, and his harridan 
till drink drams wee him, and in her drunken hyfterics 
to fcrat his face and burn his periwig, or lefhim have 
a dozen of his dependants, and half a dozen of his 
twifs borough voters, fit up all night drinking bumpers 
Q^ fuccefs to the oppofition — and double bumpers of 
dcftruftion to the miniflry ; and then, lir, the fellow 
has aw that he wants, and aw that he wifhes in this 
world or the next. 

Enter Tom LIN s. 

Tim, Lady Rodolpha is come, fir. 

Sir Pert, And my lord ? 

Tow. Sir, he is about a mile or two behind, the 
fervants fay. 

Sir Pert, Let me know the inftant he arrives.' 

Tom. 1 (hall, fir. [Exit, 

Sir Pert, Step ye oot, Charles, and receive lady 
Rodolpha — and I defire, fir, that you wool treat her 
with as much refpafl and gallantry afs pofRble ; for 
my lord has hinted that ye have been a little remifs. 
afs a lover — So go, go, and receive her with warmth 
and rapture. 

Egert, I (hall, fir. 

Sir Pert. Odzucks, Charles, you fhou'd adminif- 
ter a 'torrent of adulation to her ; for women, fir, 
never thinks a man loves her till he has made an idiot 
c/her i/nderftanding by flattery — for flattery, fir, ii 
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the prime blifs of tlie fex — the ncftar and ambrofia 
-of their vanity, fo that you can never give them too 
much of it-— go, go, a good lad, and mind your 
flattery. ^Exh Egerion.'] Ha ! I muft keep a tight 
iiand upon this fellow, I fee— ^ah ! I am fHghtened 
out of my wits left his mother's family (hould fednce 
him to the oppofition party, which would totally niia 
.my whole fcheme, and break my heart^a fine time 
a' day, indeed, for a blockhead till turn patriot— 
when the charadler is exploded— marked — ^pro- 
fcrxbed ; why the common people, the very vulgar 
have found out the jefl, and laugh at a patriot now 
a days juft as they do at a magician, a conjuror, or any 
other impoftor in fociety. . 



Enter ToMLiNS and Lord L,VMBTLKCO^%r. 

Tarn. Lord Lumbercourt. [^Exii Tom. 

L. Lum» Sir Pertinax, X kifs your hand. 

Sir Pert, \^Bows very low,'] Your lordftiip's moft 
devoted — 1 rejoice to fee you. 

L, Lum, Why you ftole a march on me this morn- 
ing—gave me the (lip, Mac, tho* 1 never wanted your 
afHilance more in my life* I thought you would have 
called upon me 

Sir Pert. My dear lord I beg ten millions of par- 
dons for leaving the town before you ; but you ken 
that your lordfhip at dinner yefterday pofitively fet- 
tled it, th^ we fhould meet this morning at the 
levee. 
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L. Lum, That I acknowledge, Mac— I did pro- 
mife to be there,' I own. 

Sir^ Pert. You did, indeed, and accordingly I was 
at the levee, and waiting there till every mortal was 
gone — and feeing you did not come, I concluded that 
your lordfhip was gone before, and away I pelted hi- 
ther, as I thought after ye, 

L, Lum. Why, to confefs the truth, my dear Mac 
—that old fmner, Lord Freakifh, General Jolly, Sir 
Anthony Soker, and two or three more of that fet, 
laid hold of me laft night at the opera ; and as the ge- 
neral fays, 1 beliere by the intelligence of ra.y head 
this morning, that we drank deep ere we departed-^ 
ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir Pert. Ha ! ha ! ha I Nay, if you were with 
that party, my lord, I don't wonder at not feeing your 
lordfhip at the levee. 

L» Lum. The truth is, Sir Pertinax, my fellow 
let me fleep too long for the levee ; but I wifli I had 
feen you before you left town, I wanted you dread- 
fully. 

«S/r Pert, I am heartily forry then I was not in the 
way, but on what account my lord did you want 
me ? 

L, Lum. Ha ! ha ! ha ! a curfed awkard affair — 
and ha ! ha ! ha ! yet, I cannot help laughing at it 
neither— tho* it vexed me confoundedly. 

^/> Pert, Vexed you my lord ! Zounds, I wifh -I 
had been with you — but for heaven's fake, my lord, 
what T^as it that could poffibly vex your lordfhip ? 
^ L* Lum, Why that impudent^ teazing, dunning 
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rafcal. Mahogany, my upholfterer— you know the 
fellow. 

Sir Pert. Perfedly, my lord. 

Z. Lum. This impudent fcoundrefliis lued mp up 
to fome kind of a fomething or other in the law, which 
I think they call— an execution. 

Sir Pert. The rafcal. 

U Lum. Upon which, fir, the fellow, by way of 
afking pardon, had the modefty of waiting upon me 
two or three days ago, to inform my honour^ ha ! ha I 
ha f as he was pleafed to dignify me, that the execu- 
tion was now ready to put in force againft my honour f 
but that out of rcfpe<a to my honour ^ as he had takeo 
a great deal of my honour* s money, he would not fuf- 
fer his lawyer to ferve it upon my honour ^ till he had 
firft informed my honour^ becaufe he was not willing 
to affront my honour — ha ! ha ! ha ! — a fon of a 
whore. 

Sir Pert^ I never heard of fo impudent a dog I 

L. Lum. Now my dear Mac — ha I ha !. ha / as the 
fcoundrel's apology was fo very fatisfadtory — and his 
information fo very agreeable, 1 told him that in ho- 
nour^ 1 thought that my honour^ could not do lefs 
than to order his honour to be paid immediately. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel — vary weel— ye were as com- 
plaifant as the fcoundrel till the full, I think, my 
lord. 

Zr. Lum. You fhall hear— you fhall hear, Mac-^-So, 
fir, with great compofure, feeing a fmart oaken cud- 
gel, that flood very handily in a corner of my drefTmg 
room, I order^ two of my fellows to hold the raf^ 
C 
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caly and another to take the cudge], and return the 
fcoundrel's civility with a good drubbing, as long as 
the flick lafted. / 

Sir Pert. Ha ! ha ? ha j admirable— afs gude a 
ftroke of hirmour and fun as ever I heard of— And 
did :hey drub him, my lord ? 

L. Lum. O ! moft liberally— ha ! ha ! ha !— moft 
liberally, fir — and there I thought the affair would 
have refted, till I fhou'd think proper to pay the Icoun- 
drel ; but this morning, fir, juft as I was ftepping in- 
to my chaife — my fervants all about me, a fellow, 
called a tip-ftafF, flcpt up to us, and with a very mo- 
deft addrefs, requefted the favour of my footman^ who 
thrafhed the upholfterer, and the two that held him, 
to go along with him, upon a little bufinefs — to my 
Lord Chief Juftice. 

Sir Pert. The Devil ! 

L. Lum. And at the very fame inftant, 1 in my 
turn, was accoftcd by two very civil fcoundrels, who, 
with a moft infolent politenefs, begged my pardon, 
?.nd informed me, that I muft not go into my own 
chaife. 

Sir Pert. How, my lord, not into your ain carri- 
age ? ' 

L. Lum, No, fir, not into my own chaife, for that 
they, by order of the (herifF, muft feize it at the fuit of 
a gentleman, one Mr. Mahogony, an upholflerer. 

Sir Pert. An impudent villain ! 

L. Lum, It is all true, I affure you, fo you fee mj 
dear Mac, what a damn'd country this is to live in ! , 
where noblemen are obliged to pay dieir debts, juft 
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like merchants, coblers, peafants, or mechanics— is 
not that a damo'd fcandal to the nation, Mac ? 

Sir Pert, Sir, there is not a nation in the whole 
vorld befides, has fuch a grievance to complain of. 

L, Lum. But, "fir, what is worfe than all that, the 
fcoundrel has feized upon the houfe too, that 1 fur- 
nifhed for the girl I took from the opera. 

5«r Pert. I never heard of fie an a fcoundrel ! 

L. Lum. Ay, but what concerns me mofl, my dear 
Mac, isi I am afraid that the villain will fend down to 
New-market, and feize ray firing of horfes. 

Sir Pert* Your firing of horfes ! Zounds f we mufl 
prevent that at all events— that would be fuch a dif- 
grace— 1 will difpatch an exprefs to town diredly, to 
put a flop till the fcoundrel's proceedings. 

L. Lum. Prithee do, my dear Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert. O I it (hall be done, my Lord. 

L. Lum. Thou art an honeft fellow, upon ho- 
oour, 

Shr Pert. O f my lord, it is my duty to oblige your 
lordihip, to the utmofl flretch of my abeelity. 

Enter Tom l ins. 

Tom. Colonel Toper, prefents his compliments i% 
you, fir, and having no family down with him in the 
country, he,, and Cs4)tain Hardbottle, if not incon- 
yenient, wil do themfelves the honour of taking a fa- 
mily dinner with you. 

Sir Pert. They are two of our militia officers^* 
does yottr lordfhip know them i 
C z 
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Z. Lwr.. By fight only. 

^ir Pert, I am afraid, my lord, they will intemipt 
oar bufinefs. 

L, Lum. Not at all— I fhould like to be acquainted 
with Toper ; they fay he's a damn'd jolly fellow. 

Sir Pert. 0,devi!ifh jolly .'—devilifh jolly?— he and 
the captain are twa of the hardefb drinkers in the 
country, 

L. Lum. So I have heard ; let us have them by all 
means, Mac— they will enliven the fcene. How far 
are they from you ? 

Sir Pert. Juft acrofs the meadows — not half a mile 
my lord ; a ftep, a ftep. 

L, Lum. O, let us have the jolly dogs, by all 
means. 

Sir Ptrt, My compliments — I fhall be proud of their 
company. [Exh Tomlins.^ Guif yon pleafe, my lord, 
we will gang, and cliat a bit with the women ; I have 
not feen Lady Rodolpha fince (he returned fra Bath, 
I long to have a leetle news fra her aboot the compa- 
ny there. 

L. Lum, O ! (he'll give you an account of them, I 
warrant you. [^Loud laugh withiri,] 

Lady Rodolpha, \mhinr\ Ha ! ha \ ha .'-Well, I 
TOW, coulin Egerton, you have a vaft deal of (hrewd 
humour. 

L. Lum, Here the hair brain comes— it muft be her 
by the noile. 

Lady Rodol. [^Within.'\ AUons, gude folks— follow 
me—ianfl ccrcmonie i— — 



n 



Act IL MAN OF THE WORLD. 37 



Enter Laiiy Rodolpha, LadyMkC Sycophant, 
EoERTONy and Sidney. 

L R^dol. {Running up to Sir Pert.] Sir Pertinax— 
yoar mofl devoted— rooft obfequious, and moft obedi- 
cntvaflal. ' {Cwifeyi very low.'} 

Sir Pert, Lady Rodolpha—doon till the gr^jind, 
my congratulations, duty, and afTedlion, are at your 
devotion ; and I fhouid rejoice till kifs your l^dyfhip's 
foot Aeps. [& w/ ridtcuhu^y low . ] 

L, Rodoi O, Sir Pertinax, your humility is moft 
fubHmely complufant— at preefent— unanfwerable ;— 
bat, fir, I (hall inftantly ftudy to return it fafty fold. 
[Curtfeys very low ] 

Sir Pert. Your lady (hip does me a fipgular honour 
— weel, madam — ha ! you luock gaily — weel, and 
bow, how ia your ladyfhip, after your jaunt till the 
Bach? 

L. RodoL Never better, Sir Pertinax ! as weel as 
youth, health, riotous fpirits, and a carelefs, happy 
heart can make me. 

Sr Pert. I am mighty glad till hear it, my lady. 

L, Lum, Ay, ay, Rodolpha is always in fpirits, Sir 
Pertinax — vive la bagatelle — is the happy philofophy 
of our family— ha I Rodolpha — ha! 

L, RodoL Traith is it my lord ; and upon honour, 
lam determined it never fhall be changed by my con'- 
fcnt, ha ! ha ! ha ! — weel, I vow, vive la bagatelle, 
would be a moft brilliant motto for the chariot of a 
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belle of fafhion — what fay you till my fancy> Lady 
Mac Sycophant ?• 

L. Mac. It wou'd have novelty at leaft to recom- 
mend it, madam. 

L. RodoL Which of ay chairms ! is the moft de- 
lightful ! that can accompany wit, tafte, love, or 
friendihip : for novelty I take to be the true y^ifft* 
fgals-quoi of all worldly blifs. Coufin Egerton, fhould 
not you wifh to have a wife, with vive la bagateUe» 
upon her chariot. 

Egert. O, certainly, ma^am. . 

L. Rodol Yes, I think it wou*d be new, quite out 
of the common, and fingularly elegant. 
• Egert, Indifputably fo, madam— for as a motto is t 
word to the wife, or rather a broad hint to the whole 
world,Jof a perfon*s tafte and principles — vive la baga- 
telle ! would be moft expreflive, at firft fight, of your 
Jady/hip's mental charadler. 

L. Rodol O ! matter Egerton ! you touch my very 
heart we your approbation \ — ha ! ha! ha ! yes— vive 
la bagatelle, is the very fpirit of my intention, the in- 
ftant 1 commence bride ! Well, I'm immenfely'proud 
that my fancy has the approbation of fo found an un- 
derfl^anding, and fo polifhed a tafte-^afs that of the 
all-accomplifhed Mr. Egerton. [Cwtfeys very 
7ow.] 

Egert. O ! Heavens, madam, your ladyfhip's pa- 
negyric is moft fuperlatively complaDant — to anfwer 
it, madam, would require the afccndancy of the high- 
eft htaven of invention, and of its brighteft fublimi^ 
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L. Rodoi, Wed, I vow matter Egertoo, yau hayc 
amoft aftonKhing genius in the complimentary ilyle ; 
not to be decyphered by the prefent {bate of my in- 
experienced capacity !->-but, fir, in border to improve 
and elevate my intelledts, I am determined in a few 
months to. commence a long voyage' of air balloon 
philofbphy^ on purpofe to learn the complimentary 
fiiblime, in imitation of mailer Egerton^ that gieat 
luminary of wity humoui'i and ail convivial polite* 
nefs ! 

Z*. Lum. Hey day, hey day ! what the devil are 
ye both about, with your higheft heavens, your aif 
balloons, your fublimity, and your nonfenfical jar- 
gon : You feem to me, to be playing at riddle my 
riddle my ree— tell me what my nonfenfe (hall be ; 
k is all downright jargon, upon honour, I do nut 
underhand a fiogle thought of all you have both ut- 
tered. 

Sir Pert But I do— I do — and they'll foon under- 
ftand yan another-»But, Lady Rodolpha, 1 wanted 
till a(k your ladyfhip fome queftions aboot the com- 
pany at Bath — they fay ye had aw the world there. 

L. RodoL O yes, there wad a very great mob, indeed 
—but vary little company :— aw canaille — except our 
ain party— the place was quite crooded with your little 
purfe prood mechanics, as odd kind of queer luockr 
iog animals, that hai fbarted intnl fortune, fra 
lottery tickets, rich prizes at fea, gambling at Change- 
alley, and fie caprices of fortune— and awa they aw 
crood till the Bath. 

Sir Pert. H^l ha! admirable! what a fund of en- 
tertainment ! 
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Z. RodoL 0> fuperlatiye, and inexhauftible, Shr Per- 
tinaxy ha ! ha ! ha ! — Madam^ we haud in yane 
gtoup, apecr, and a (harper— a duchefs, and a pin- 
makers wife — a boarding fchool mifs/ and her grand- 
mother — a fat parfon, a lean general^ and a yellow 
admiral — ha! ha! ha! aw fpeaking together, and 
bawling, and wrangling, and jangling, and fretting^ 
and fuming, in fierce contention, afs if the fame and 
fortune of aw the parties were to be ifTue of the con* 
flia. 

' Sir Pert, Ha ! ha ! ha ! excellent, and pray, 
nadam, what was the obje^ of their fierce contenti* 

CHI ? 

L. Rodol, O ! a vary important one I aflure.you !*— 
of no lefs confequence, madam, than how an odd trick 
at whift was loft— or might have been faved— ha ! 
ba ! ha ! 

Omnes. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

L. Mac Ridiculous. 

L, Lum, Ha! ha ! ha ! My dear Rodolpha, T have 
feen that very conflidt a thoufand times. 

Sir Pert, And fo have I,* upon my honour, my 
hrd. 

I. Rodol. In another party. Sir Pertinax, ha ! haf 
ht f we had what was called the cabinet council f 
which was compofed of a duke, and a haberdafher ; a 
red bet patriot, and a fneering courtier ; a difcarded 
ilatefman, and his fcribbling chaplain ;— we a bufy, 
brawling, muckle-heeded prerogative lawyer — aw of 
whom were every minute ready to gang together by 
the lugs, a boot the in and the oot meenifiry. Ha ! 
ha! ha I 
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Sir Pert. Ha I ha I ha I— Wed, that is a. droli 
motley cahinet» I tow, vary whimfical apoo my ho- 
Qour — but they are aw great poleeticions at Bath» and 
fettle a meeniftry there with afs much eafe afs they do 
a tune for a country dance ! 

L. RodoL Then, "Sir Pertinax, in a retired part of 
the room, fnug in a bye corner, in clofe conference, 
we baud a Jew and a beefhop. 

Sir Pert, A Jew and beefhop— ha I ha ! a devilifli 
good connexion, that— and pray, ray lady, what were 
they aboot ? 

L. RodoL Why, fir, the beefhop was ftriving to 
convert the Jew— while the Jew, by intervals, was 
flyly picking up intelligence fra the beefhop aboot the 
change in the meeniilry, in hopes of making a flroke 
in the flocks. 

Omnes. Ha I ha ! ha ! 

^ir Pert. Admirable ! admirable I I honour the 
fraoufe — ^ha I ha ! ha I it was deevilifli clever — the 
Jew diftilling the beefhop's brains. 

I. Lum. YcSf yes, the fellow kept a finr^j Jo^k 
out ; it was a fair trial of ikill on both iidt^^ Mr, 
ifgerton.' 

£^ert. True,, my lord, but the Jew feems to be in 
the faireft way to fucceed. 

L, Lum. O all to nothing, fir, ha ! ha I hi I-^- 
Well, child, 1 like your Jew and your bilhop mucb, 
h is deviiilh clever, let us have the refl: of the hiflory, 
pray my dear. 

L. RodoL Gude traith, my lord, the fum total 
is, t\iat there we aw daunced, and wrang^Ied, and 
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flattered, and (laQdered, and gambled, and cheated, 
s(nd mingled, and jumbled, and walloped together, till 
my very bowels went crack again with the wooUey 
wambles. 

Omncs. Ha I ha ! ha ! 

Z. Lum. Ha ! ha I ha f— Well, yoii are a droll 
girl, Rodolpha, and upon honour- ha! ha! ha! you 
have given us as whimfical a (ketch as ever was hit 
oflF. 

Sir Pert, A yes, my lord, it 13 an excellent peec- 
ture of the oddities that one meets with at Bath. 

L, Lum, Why yes, 1 think there is fome fancy in it, 
Egerton. 

Egert, Very chara6leriflic, indeed, my lord. 

Z#. Lum, What fay you, Mr. Sidney ? Don't you 
think there is fomething fprightly in her dafhing Ca- 
ledonian genius ? 

Sid. Upon my word, my Iprd, the lady has made 
me fee the whole afTembly in diftinft colours. 

L^ Lum^ Ho! ho ! ho ! you indelicate creature— 

^PBhy, my dear Rodolpha, ha ! ha ! ha ! do you know 

I what you :i re talking about ? 

^ X, MofhL Weel, wecl, my lord, guin you lough 

ttll yon burft, the fadt is ftill true ; now in Eder- 

1 burgb, my lady, in Edenburgh we ha nai iic pinch- 

gut doi ng5 J for there gude traith, we always hai a gude 

comfortable difh of cutlets, or collops, or a nice 

warm, favorey haggis, we a gude fwag o' whafkey 

punch till recruit our fpeerits, aufter our dauncing and 

fwatting. 

Omnes. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
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Sir Pert, Ay, that is much wholfomtTf Lady 
Rodolplia, than aw their flips and ^aps here, i' th' 
footh. 

L. Lum. Haf ha! ha! — Well, roy dear Rodolplia, 
you are a droll girl) upon honour, and very entertain^ 
in£, 1 vow — but, my dear child, a little too much 
upon the dancing and fweatiog, and the woolley 
wambles. 

Omnes, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 



Enter Tomlins. 

Tom Colonel Toper,' and Captain Hardbottle, are 
come, fir. 

»^f> Pert. O, vary weel, dinner immediately. 

Tom- It is ready, fir. [_Exit Tom. 

Sir Pert, My lord, we attend your lordfhip. 

L. Lum, Lady Mac — your ladyfhip's hand, if you 
pleafe. \JLeads her out,] 

Sir Pert. Lady Rodolpha, here is a fighing arcadian 
Twain, that, I believe, has a hand at your Udyflilj^i^ 
devotion. 

/ . RodoL And I, Sir Pertinax, hai yean at his,-— ^ 
There, fir, [Gives her hand to Egerton ] iis 10 licaru <B 
ye ken^coufin, they are no brought into the account of ■■ 
human dealings now a days. 

Egett O, madam, they are meer temporary' b;iLt- 
bles, efpecially in courtHiip, and no more to be de^ 
pended on, than the weather, or a lottery ticket. 

L. RodoL Ha ! ha ! ha I twa excellent firailies I 
vow, Mr. Egerton— excellent, for tliey. illuftrate the 



r 
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Tagaries tnd inconftancy of my dUEpated heart, aft 
exadlyafsifye had meant till defcribe it. [Egerton 
leads her of,] 

Sir Pert. Ha ! ha I ha ! what a vaft fund of fpee- 
rlts and guid-humour fheha6» Maifter Sidney. 

Sid. A great fund, indeed. Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert, Come let as till dinner-^-ha ! by this time 
to-morrow, Maiiler Sidney, 1 hope we fhall have every 
thing ready for ye to put the laft hand to the hap- 
pinefs of your friend and pupil— and then, fir, my 
cares will be over for this life -for as till my other fon 
Sandy, I expe<^ nai gude of him, nor (hould 1 grieve 
were 1 to fee him in his cofHn. But this match — O ! 
it will make me the happieftofaw human beings ! ^ 

\^Exeunt, 




ACT III. SCENE L 

Enter Sir Pertinax ^JEgerton. 
Sir Pertinax, 

ZooNDs, fir, I will not hear a word abootit. — I in- 
fift upon it ye were wrong — ye (haiM hai paid your 
court till my lord, and not hai fcrupled fwallowing a 
bumper, or twa, or twanty, till oblige him. 
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EgerK Six, 1 did drink his toaft in a bumper. 

^ Pert. Yasy ye did ; but how ? how ? Juft afi a 
baim takes pheefyCf we aTerfion» and wry faces, 
vhach my lord obferved* Then to mend the maicer, 
the moment that he and the colonel get intill a drunk- 
en difpute aboot religion ^ ye (lily dunged awa. 

Egert. \ thought, fir, it was time to go, when my 
lord infifted upon half-pint bumpers. 

Sir Peit. 1 hat was not leveli'd at you, but at the 
ccdonel, in order till try his bottom— but they all 
agreed that ye and 1 (hou'd drink out of froall glaifes. 

Egert. But, fir, 1 beg pardon — I did not chufe to 
drink any more. 

&V Pert. But zoonds, fir ! I tell you there was a ne- 
ceifity for your drinking more. 

Egert. A neceflity I in what refpe^, fir ? 

Sir Pert, Why, fir, I have a certain point to carry, 
independent of the lawyers, with my lord, in this 
agreement of your marriage, aboot which I am afraid 
we (hall hai a warm fquabble, and therefore I wanted 
your affiftance in it. 

Egert. But how, fir, could my drinking contribute 
to affift you in your fquabble ? 

Sir Pert, Yas, fir, it would hai contributed^ and 
greatly hai contributed till afiift me. 

Egert. How fo, fir ? 

Sir Peri. Nai, fir, it might hai prevented the fquab- 
ble entirely, for as my lord is prood of ye for a fon-in- 
law, and of your little French fongs, your (lories, 
about the popes, and cardinals, and their mi(lre(res, 
and your bon mots, when ye are in the humour, and 
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gain you had but ftaid aj)d been a leetle jolly, and 
drank half a fcore bumpers we him, till he got a Jittle 
•tipfy, I am fure when we had him i' that mood> we 
might ha fettled the point among ourfelves before the 
lawyers come ; but noo, fir^ I donna ken what will be 
the confequence. 

Egert. But, when a man is intoxicated, would that 
have been a feafonable time to fettle bufinefs, fir ? 

Str Pert. The moil feafonable- -the moft feafonable 
— for, fir, when my lord is in his cups, his fufpeecion 
is afleep, and his heart is aw jolity, feen, and glide 
feliowfhip— and, fir, can there be a happier moment 
than that for a bargain, or till fettle a difpute we a 
friend ? What is that you fhrug your fhoulders at, fir ? 
—and turn up your eyes to heaven, like a duck in 
thunder ! 

Egeri. At my own ignorance, fir— for I underftand 
neither the philofophy, nor the morality of your doc- 
trine. 

Sir Pert, I know you do not, fir— and what is 
worfe, ye never weel underftand it, as long afs ye 
proceed. — In yean word, Chairles, I hai often Uuld 
ye, and again I tell ye, yeance for aw, that the ma- 
noeuvres ofpleeabeelity are as neceffaryto rife i* the 
world, afs wrangling and logical fubtilty at the bar- 
why, you fee, fir, I hai acquired a noble fortune — 
a princely fortune — and how d'ye think 1 raifed 
it? 

Egert, Doubtlefs, fir, by your abilities. 

Sir Pert, Dootlefs, fir, ye are a blockhead — Nae, 
Sir, rU tell you how I raifed it, fir— I raifed it by. 
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boowiDg — by boowing, fir.— I never i* my life could 
ftand flraight i' the prefence of a great man ; but Vas 
aw ways booing, and boorng, and booing— afs-^afs— 
if it were by inftindt. 

Egert. How do you mean by inftindt, fir ? 
Sir Pert. How do I mean by inflind ; why, fir, I. 
mean by— by— by the irtftindl of intercft, fir, which 
is the univerfal inftindt of mankind, fir ; it is wonder* 
ful to think what a cordial, what an amicable, nay, 
what an infaleeble influence, booing has upon the pride 
and vanity of human nature— Chairlcs, anfwer me 
fincerely, hai ye a mind till be convinced of the force 
of my dodlrine, by example and denronftration ? 
Egert. Certainly, fir. 

Sir Pert. Then, fir, as the greateft fevour I can con- 
fer upon you, I will gi ye a fliort fketch of the ftages of 
my boowing, afs an excitement, and a land-mark for 
ye till boow by, and afs an infaleeble nodrum for a 
man of the world, till thrive in the world. 

Egert. Sir, I fhall be proud to profit by your expe- 
rience. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel, fir— fit ye down then, [Both 
JitJ\ and now, fir, you muft recall till your thoughts, 
that your grandfather was a man whofe penurious in- 
come of captain's half-pay, was the fum total of his for- 
tune ; and, fir, aw my proveeTion fra him, was a mo- 
dicum of Latin, an expartnefs at areethmatic, and a 
ihort fyftem of worldly counfel, the chief ingredients 
of whdch were, a perfcvering induftry — a reegid ceco- 
nomy — a fmooth tongue — a pliabeelity of temper— 
and a conftaijt attention till make every great man 
well plcafed we himfelf. 
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Egert. Very prudent conduA, fir. 

Sir Pert, Therefore, fir, T lay it before ye* — Now, 
Cr» wi thefe materials, I fet out a rough, rawboned 
ftrippling fra the north, till try ray fortune we theiu 
here i' the footh— and my firft ftcp intull the world, 
was a beggarly clerkfhip in Sawney Gordon's coont- 
ing-houfe, here in the city of London, whach you'll 
fay afforded but a barren fort of a profpedt. 

Egert. It was not a rery fertile one, infleed, fir. 

iSfV Prr/. The reverfe— the revcrfe-~weel, fir, fee- 
ing my fel in this unprofitable feetuation, I refia6led 
deeply. I caft aboot my thoughts, and concluded 
that a matrimonial adventure, prudently conducted, 
would be the readieft gate I could gang for the better- 
ing of my condition, and accordingly I fet aboot it ; 
now, fir, in this purfuit— beauty — 'beauty— ah ! beau- 
ty often ftruck mine een, and played aboot my heart 
i-'-and fluttered, and beat, and knocked— ^nd knock- 
ed — ^but the deel an entrance I ever let it get — for 1 
obferVed, that beauty is generally a prood, vain, faucy, 
expenfive fort of a commodity. 

Egert. Very juftly obferved, fir. 

Sir Pert. And therefore I left it to the p^odigUs 
and coxcombs, that could afford till pay for it, and 
its ftead, fir, mark— I luock'd oot for an antient, well 
jomtered, fuperanuated dowager— a confumptive, 
toothlefs, ptifical, wealthy widow— or a fhreeveled, 
cadaverous, neglected piece of deformity, i' the fhape 
of an eezard, or an ap^erfiand-^rot in fhort, any thing 
—any thing that had the filler— the filler— for that 
wa& the north flar of my affedlion ; do you take me> 
fir^'^was nai that right I 
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Egert, O doubtlefs, dovtbtlefs, fir. 

Sir Pert, Now, fir, where do ye think I ganged to 
kiock for this woman we the filler ? Nai till court— 
nai till play-houfes, aor afiemblies— nai> fir, I ganged 
till the kirk— till the anabapttft, eendependant, bra- 
dleonian, muckletooian meetings— till the morning 
and evening fervice of churches and chappies of eafe 
—and till the midnight, melting, conciliating love- 
feafts of the methodidts— and there, at lafl;, fir, I fell 
upon an old, rich, fower, (lighted, antiquated, mufty 
maiden. She was as tall as a grenadier, and fo thin 
that fhe luocked, ha I ha ! ha ! (he luocked— jaft 
like a fkeleton in a furgeon's glafs cafe— Now, fir, 
this meeferable objc<5l, was releegioufly angry wi 
herfelf, and aw the world— and had nai comfort bat 
in a fupematural, vicious, and enthufiaftic delirums ; 
ha I ha ! ha I fir, fhe was mad— afs mad as a bedla- 
mite. 

Egert, Not impoffible, fir— there arc numbers of 
poor creatures in the fame condition. 

^r' Pert O numbers, numbers— now, fir, this 
cracked creature ufed to pray, and fing, and figh, and 
groan, and weep, and wail, and gnafh her teeth con- 
ftantly, morning and evening, at the tabernacle in 
Moor-fields, and as foon as 1 found fhe had the filler, 
aha !— in gude truth, I plumpt me doon- upon my 
knees, clofe by her, cheek by jole, and praid, and figh- 
ed, and groaned, and gnafiied my teeth, as vehement- 
ly afs (he could do for the life of her — ay, and turn- 
ed up the whites of mine een, till the firings awmofl: 
crackt again— Weel, fir, I watched her motions-- 
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handed her till her chair— waited on her home— got 
moft releegioufly intimate we her— in a week married 
her— ia a fortnight buried her-4n a month touched 
the filler— and we a deep fuit of mourning, a melan- 
choly port, a forrowful veefage, and a joyful heart, I 
began the world again— and this, fir, was the firfl 
effedtual boow I ever made, tilLthe vanity of humaa 
nature.— —Now, fir, d'ye undcrftand this doc* 
trine ? 

Egeri. Perfcaly well, fir. 

Sir Pert, Ay, boot was it not right i Was it not 
ingenious, and wee! hit off ? 
£gert. Extremely well, fir. 
Sir Pert. My next bopw, fir, was till your aio 
mother, whom I ran away wi frathe boarding fchool 
—by the intereft of whofe family, 1 got a good fmart 
place in the treafury— and, fir, my vary next ftcp 
was intill Parliament— the whach 1 entered we as ar* 
dent, and fds determined an ambeetion afs ever agi- 
tated the heart o' Ceafer himfclf !— and then, fir, I 
changed my character entirely:— Sir, 1 boowed, and 
watched, and barkened, and lurked for intilligence, 
and ran aboot backwards and forwards, and attended, 
and dangled upon the then great mon, till 1 got intill 
the very boowels of his confcedence ; and then, fir, I 
wriggled, and wriggled, and wrought, and wriggled 
till 1 wriggled myfelf among the vary thick o* them, 
till I got my fnack of the cloathing, the Foraging, the 
(Jontradls, the lottery teeckets, and aw the poleetical 
bonufies — till at length, fir, I became a much wealthier 
mon, than one-half o' the golden calves I had been fo 
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/ i>ng a boowing to. {^He rifet^ Egerton rifes too.] 
^ And was not that boowing to fome parpofe, fir ?-— 
Ha! 
J^t It wa8 indeed, fir. 

Sir Pert. But are you convinced of the gudc efTedSy 
*nd of the nteclity of boowing ? 

Egert, Thoroughly, Or, thoroughly. 
Sir Pert, {^ir, it is infaleeble — ^but, Chairles, ah ! 
WLile I was thus; boowing, and wriggling, and making 
^ princely fortune — ah i I met many heart fores, and 
^ifappointrocnts frai the want of leeterature, ailo- 
^ueoce, and other popular abeelities. Sir, guin 1 could 
^ai both fpoken i' the houfe, 1 fhou'd hai done the 
deed in half the time — boot the inftant I opened my 
mouth there^ they aw fell a laughing at me — aw 
^hach deefeeciencics, fir, I determined at any expencc 
till hti fupplied by the polifhed education of a fbn, 
who, I hoped, wou'd yean day raife the houfe of 
Mac Sycophant till the higheft pannicle of meeneefte- 
ritl ambeetion. — ^This, fir, is my plan, I hai done my 
part of it, nature has done hers— Ye are ailoquent, yc 
are popular — aw parties like ye — and noow, fir, it 
only remains fcnr ye to be direcfted— ^completion fol- 
lows. 

Egert. Your liberality, fir, in my education, and the 
judicious choice you made of the wot thy gentleman, 
to whofe virtues and abilities you entrufted me, are 
obligations I (hall ever remember, with thcdeepeft filial 
gratitude. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel, fir — vary weel — but, Chairles, 
hai ye haid any converfation yet >^e Lady Rodolpha^ 
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aboot the day of your marriage, your la¥erks» yov< 
equeepage« or your eftabliHiineDt i 

Egert. Not yet, fir. 

Sir Pjfrt. Pah ! why, there again noow-**ye arc? 
wrong, vary wrong. 

Egeti* Sir, we have not had an opportunity. 

air Peri. Why, Chairlci, ye arc very tardy in this 
bufinefs. 

l^LcrJ LumtiTcourtJlmgi without^ Jlu/ted with wine* 
JVhat have we with day i9 dof 
Sotu 9/ Care *twai made for yw, ] 
Sir Pert, O I here comes my lord. 
L. Lumb. [Sings wiihota,2 Sons of Care 'twas made 
for you. 

£fiter Urd LvuhtKCOVKTt drinUng a evp of tfffn% 
1 0M LIN s waiting with afahcr* 

L, Ltm. Sons of care 'twas made for you *— Very 
good coffee indeed, Mr, Tomlins. Here, Mr. Tom- 
lins. [Gives the cup,"] 

Tom, Will your lordHiip pleafe to have anotliei 
di(h? ' . , 

I. I»m. No, thank ye, Mr. Tomlins. [Fx/V 7i»»' 
//ftr.] WeH, my hoft of Scotch pints, we have had 
warm work. 

. Sir Pert. Yes, youpulhed the bottle aboot my lore 
wi the joy and veegar of a bacchanal. 

i. Lum. That I did, my dear Mac — no lofs o 
time with me-^l have but three motions old boy—- 



/ 
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Charge— toaft — fire, and off we go— hat ha ! ha ! . 
Aat's my exercife. 

Sir Pert, And fine warm exercife it is» n>y lord, ef- 
pecially with the half pint bumpers. 

L Lum, Zounds ! it does execution point blank. 
"^y* ay, none of your pimping acorn glafTes for me, but 
ycur mfuily, old Engiifh half pint bumpers my dear. 
Zounds ! fir, they try a fellow's ftamina at ooce— 
But Where's Egerton ? 

&> Pert. Juft at hand, my lord — there he ftands, 
iuocking at your lordship's pidure. 
L. Lum. My dear Egerton !— 
Egert. Your lordfliip's moil obedient. 
Zr. Lum, I beg pardon, I did not fee you — ^1 ara 
forry you left us fo foon after dinner — had you ftaid, 
you would have been highly entertained, 1 have mad^ 
fuch examples of the commiifioner, the captain, and 
the colonel. 
Egert, So I underftand, my lord. 
L, Lum. But, Egerton, I have flipt from company 
for a few moments on purpofe to have a little chat 
with you. Rodolpha tells me, /he fancies there is a 
kind of demur on your fide, about your marriage with 
her. 
Sir Pert. A demur ; how fo, my lord ? 
L. Lum, Why, as I was drinking my coffee with 
the women juft now, I defired they wou'd fix the 
wedding night, and the etiquette of the ceremony, 
upon which the girl burfl into a loud laugh, telHpg 
me (he fuppofed I was joking, for that Mr* Egerton 
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had never yet given a (ingle glance or hint upon tbe 
fubjea. 

Sir Pert, My lord, I have juft now been talking tiQ 
him aboot his (hynefs till the lady. 



Enter ToMLiss. 

Tom. Confifellor PJaufible is comei fir, and Ser- 
jeant Eitherfide. 

Sir Pert. Why then we can fettle the buCnefs this 
very evening, my lord. 

L. Lum. As well as in feven years — and to make 
the way as fhort as poffible, pray Mafter Tomlins, prc- 
fent your matter's' compliments and mine to Lady Ro- 
dolpha, and let her ladyfhip know we wi(h to (peak 
-with her diredlly. \Exit Tom.] He (hall attack her 
this inftant, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir Pert, Ay, this is doing bufinefs ef&ftually, my 
lord. 

L, Lum. O ! we will pit them in a moment. Sir 
Pertinax*. That will bring them into the heat of the 
adlion at once, and fave a deal of awkardnefs on both 
^ fides. — O i here your Dulcinea comes. 



Enter Lady Rodolpha fingtng^ a mu/ic hook 'in her 
hand^ 

L, Rodol, I have been learning this air of Conftan- 
tia ; I proteft her touch on the harpfichord is quite 
brilliant, and really her voice not amifs. Weel, Sir, 
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Pemoaxy I attend your commands, and yoor's my 
Jateraal lord. [She eurtfeys very /ow, and my lord howt 
wy low^ and anfwen her in the fame tone and man* 

Z. Lum. Why then, my filial lady, we are to in- 
arm you,' that the commiiEon for your ladyfhip, and 
bis enamoured cavalier, commanding you jointly and 
:parat«ly to ferve your country in the honourable and 
)rlorn hope of matrimony, is to be figned this very 
irening. 

L, RodoL This evening, my lord ! 
L. Lum^ This evening, my lady — Come, Sir Pcr- 
oax, let us leave them to fettle their liveries, wedding 
lits, carriages, and all their amorous ec^uipage for the 
aptial camp. 

^r Pert, Ha I ha ! ha ! excellent, excellent — well 
vow, my lord, ye are « great officer, this is as 
ide a manoeuver to bring on a rapid engagement 
fs the ablcft general of them aw could hai ftart- 
1 

Z. Lumh. Ay, leave them together, they'll foon 
>me to a right underftanding, I warrant you, or the 
eedle and the load-ftone have loft their fympathy. 

\^Ex'U L. Lum. and Sir Pert. 
\^Lady Rodolpha Jlands at that Jtde of the ftage 
where Sir Pertinsix and Lord Lumbercourt 
went ofi in ama%ement — Egerton is at the oppofite 
Jidey who J after fome anxious emotions f fettles int^ 
a deep reflexion* 

Lm, RodoL [^Jide.1 Why this is downright tyran- 
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Dj. It has quite cLixnped my ipesrits, and ny b^ 
troched, yonder, f^ems planeK-&rack too, I think. 

Egart. [^jljidi,] A '.nhiaiiicai lituition, mine. 

L, RodoL [-i^'i.j Kd! ha! ha! methinks %C 
luock like a coaple c;r captious generals, that are ob- 
liged till take the 5c:: J, bet neither of us feems willing 
till corae till action. 

^-Z^'^' [y^fia^.j I protein, I know not how to ad- 
drcfs her. 

L» RodoL He weel nai advance, 1 fee — what am I 
to do in this affair I gude traith, I weel even do as I 
fuj^femany brave heft)es hai done befoie me, clap a 
gude face upon the matter, and fo conceal an aching 
heart, under a fwaggering countenance. [^^Jidc, At 
Jbe advances^ Jhe mocks and points at htm, and /mothers 
a laugh,"} Sir, as we hai, by the commands of our 
gude fathers, a bufinefs of fome little confequence till 
tranfad, 1 hope you will excufe my taking the liberty 
of my recommending — a chair till you, for the repofe 
of your body, in the embarrafTed deliberation of your 
perturbed fpirit. 

Fgert. [Greatly emhar raffed,'] Madam, I beg your 
pardon. [Hands her a chair, then one/or him/elf,] Pleafc 
to (it, madam. ^JThey Jit down luUh great ceren^pny^ 
Jhe fits downjirjl^ he Jits mt a d'tflance from her, Jdent 
fome time, he coughs j hems, and aJjuJls him/elf fhe mimics 
him.] 

L, RodoL [/fde,'] Aha, he's refolv'd not to come 
too near till me, I think. 

Egert.lyf/ide.] A pleafant interview this — ^hera — 
hem. 
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LRtkhL [^ffide*2 Hem, he will n ot open the con- 
pcfs 1 fee— then I weej. [Fcry ItnuL] Come, fir ! — 
when will you begin I 

Egerti \^Greatly furfrtfed,] Begin ! -what, madam? 

L. Rodol. To make love till me. 

Egett, Love^ madam 1 

i, Rodoi Ay, love, fir i — why you hai never faid 
a word till me yet upon the fubjed — ^n.or cafl a fingle 
glance at me, nor heaved one tender iigh, nor even 
fccrcdy fqueezed my loof. — Now, fir, tho* our fathers 
are fo tyrannical, afs to difpofe of us without the 
confent of our hearts, yet you, fir, I hope, hai mair 
humaneity, than to think of marrying me, without 
admaniilering fome o' preleemeenaries ufual on 
thde occafions, if not till my underflanding and fen- 
timents, yet till the vanity o' my fex at leaft — 1 
hope you weel pay fome leetle treebute of ceremony 
and adulation— that, I think, I hai a right till ex- 
ped. 

Egert Madam, I own your reproach is juft, I (ball 
therefore no longer difguife ray fentiments, but fairly 
let you know my heart. 

L.RodoL [Starts up and runs to btm.'\ Ah ! yc arc 
right, ye are right, coufin — honeftly and afFeftionately 
right — that's what I like of aw things in ray fwain — 
ay, ay, coufin, open your heart frankly till me, afs a 
true loover ihould — But fit ye down — I (hall return 
your franknefs and your pailion, coufin, we aw melt* 
ing tendernefs equal to the amorous enthufiafm of %m 
aotient hereine. *" 

Egert, Madam, if you will hear me. 
D 
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L. RoM. But remember ye muft begin with i 
^vencyy and a moft rapturous Tehemence^ for ye arc 
confider, coudn, that our match is aai till arife i 
the union of hearts, and a long decorum of ceren 
nious courtfhip ; but is inftantly till ftart at yeai 
out of nece&ety or mere acceedent. Ha ! hal h 
-—like a match in an antient romance — where 
ken, coufin^ the knight and the damfel are muuu 
fmitten and dying for each other, at firil (ight, or 
an amorous fympathy, before they exchange a fin 
glance. 

E^ert» Dear madam, you entirely miftake. 

L. Roiloi And. our faithers, ha ! ha I ha ! our f 
thers are to be the dark mageecians that are till fid 
imte our hearts, and conjure us till gether whether 
Tvcel or not, 

Egert, Hidiculous 1 

/.. RodoL So, noow couCti, wi the true roman 
enthufiafm, ye are till fuppofe me the Lady o' the I 
chanted Caftle— and ye — ha ! ha ! ha ! — ye are i 
be the Knight o'the forrowful countenance — ha ! li 
ha !-^and, upon honour, you luock the character a 
mirably — ^ha ! ha ! ha ! 

EierU Trifling creature ! 

£• RodoL Come, fir — why do ye no begin to ra? 
me — ^wi your valour, your vows, your knight-crranti 
and your amorous frenzy ; nay, nay, coufin, guid 
do no begin at yeance, the Lady o' the Enchant 
Caftle weel vaniih in a twinkling. 

EgerL Lady Kodolpha, I know your talent f 
rallery well \ but at prefent in my cafe, there is 
hmi of cruelty ia iu 
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L» RoJol. Raillery ! upon honour, coufin^ ye mi£- 
take me quite and clean — I am fcrious, very ferions, 
ay, and have caufc till be ferious — nay, 1 weel fubmit 
wy cafe even till yourftif ; [^Begins to wBine ] can any 
poor lolTy be in a roair lamentable condition than to 
be fent four hundred miles by the commands of a pofi- 
tivegrandmaither, till marry a man who, I find,' has 
nai mair afFedion for me, than if 1 had been his wife 
thefe feven years. 

Egert, Madam, I am extremely forry 

L. Rodol. But it is vary weel, coufin, vary weel— 
[Criis anJ/ois,] .1 fee your unkindnefs and averfion 
plain enough, and, fir, I muft tell you fairly, ye arc 
the ainly man that ever flighted my perfon, or that 
drew tears fra thefe een — but it is vary v/eel — it*s vary 
weel. lCries,1 I weel return till Scotland to-morrow 
morning, and let my grandmaither know how I hai 
been affrontc^Jby your flights, your contempts, and 
your averfions. 

Egert. If you arc ferious, madam, your diflrefs 
jives me a deep concern ; but affedlion is not in our 
J>ower, and when you know that my heart is irre- 
tocably given to another woman, I think your un- 
derftanding and good-nature, will not only pardon 
my paft coldnefs and negle6l of you, but forgive, 
when 1 tell you, I never can have that honour 
vhich is intended me — by a conneftion with your U- 
dyfhip. 
L. RodoL How, fir, are ye fcrious ? 
EgerL [^Riffs J Madam, I am too deeply intcrefled, 
both as a man of honour and a lover, to ad otherwifc 
with you on fo tender a fuhj€6t. 

D 2 
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£• Rodol, And fo jtm periaft in flighdng oie ^^-ki 
¥aqr wcel. 

£^^. I begjoor pardon, madam, bot I rooft be ex* 
plidt, and at once declare, that I never can gift flif 
hand — when I cannot give my heart. 

L. Rodoi. W hy then, fir, I rouft tell ye, that yoBt 
declaration is fie an affront afs nai woman of ipeerik 
can, or ought to bear — and here I make a foleiaa 
Voow never till pardon it — but on yean condition. 

Egcrt. If that condition be in my power, ntt- 
dam — 

L. RodoL Sir, it is i' your poower. 

Egrrt. Then, madam, you may command me. 

Z.. RodoL Why then, fir, the condeetion is thii» 
ye muH here give me your honour, that nay impor- 
tunity, command, or menace e' your Hiither — in fine, 
that nai confideration whatever, fhall induce you to 
'take me Redolpha Lumburcourt til^e your wed<le<^ 
wife. 

EgenU Madam, I moft foiemnly promife, I never 
wUl. 

L. Rodol, And I, fir, in my turn, moft'iblemnly and 
fincerely thank you for your refolution [,CurtJtys.] and 
your aifreeable averfion — ha! ha! ha! for y€ hai 
made me as happy — afs a poor wretch reprieved in the 
vary inftant of intanded execution. 

Egai. Pray, madam, how am 1 to underfland all 
this? 

L. Rodol, Sir, your franknefs and fincerity demand 
the fame behaviour on my fide — therefore, without 
feuther diiguife or ambiguity, know, fir, that 1 ipy' 
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im afs deeply fmitten, wi a certain fwain, afs I 
ftand ye are wi your Conftantia. 
erf^ lodeed, madam ! 

RodoL O ! fir, notwithftanding aw my (hew of 
and courage, here I fland afs errant a trembling 
« as ever fighed or mourned for her Peeramus. 
r, all my extravagant leveety and redeeculous be- 
ar in your prefence, noowi and ever fince yonr 
r prevailed on mine to confent till this match^ 
een a premeditated fcheme, to provoke your gctt* 
nd gade ienfe intill a cordial difguft and poGtive 
I 

eri. Madam, you hav« contrived, and aded your 
le moft happily. 

RodoL Then fince Cupid has thus luockeely dif 
of ye till your Conftantia, and me till my fwain, 
u naithing tiH think of noow, fir, but' to contrive 
' to reduce the inordinate paifionr of oor parents 
a temper of prudence and humanity. 
ert. Moft wilKngly I confent to your propofal ; 
Tth your leave, madam, if I may prefume fo far, 
who is your lover ? 

RodoL Why in that too 1 (hall furprife yon, per- 
, mere than ever — In the firft place, he it a beg- 
and in difgrace wi an unforgiving faither— and 
e next place, fir, he is ^Curifyi.] your ain brc^ 

jert. Is it poflible ? 

RoiUL A moft amorous truth, fir ; that is afs 
s a woman can anfwer for her ain heart ; fo you 
oufin Chairles, that I could nai mingle affections 
J, I hai ne ganged oot o' the family. 
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Egert^ Madam, give me leave to congratulate my- 
felf upon your afFe^ioa — you could not have placed 
it on a worthier objedl, and whatever is to our chance 
in this lottery of our parents, be alTured, that my 
fortune Ihall be devoted to your happineis and 
his. 

L, Rodol. Generous indeed^ couTin, but not a whit 
nobler, I affure you, than your brother Saody be- 
lieves of you ; and be afiured, fir, that we ihall re- 
member it, while the heart feels, or memory retaint 
a fenfe of gratitude. But noow, fir, let me aik on« 
queftion —pray how is your mother affedled in this hu- 
fjoefs ? ^ 

Egert. She knows of my paiTion, andwillf I am fttrCf 
be a friend tp the common caufe. 

L.Rodol. Ah! that's lucky, our £rft flep then 
muft be to take her advice in our condudl, fo aa to 
keep our faithers in the dark, till we can hit off £wsiA 
meafure, that wee 11 wind tliem aboot till oor aki 
purpole, and the common intereH of our ain paffion. 

Egert. You are very right, madam, for (hould my 
father fufpe<ft my brother's affe<flion for your ladyfliip, 
or mine £»r Conilantia, there i? no guefUng what would 
be t*ie confequence ; his whole happinefs depends up- 
on this bargain with my lord, for it gives him the poi^ 
feiHon of three boroughs, and thofe, madam j are much 
dearer to him, than the happinefs of his children ; !• 
am forry to fay it, but to gratify his political rage, he 
would facrifice every focial tie that is dear to friend or 
family* [Exeuru, 
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ACT IV. SCENE J.- 



Enitr Sir Psatinasl anJ Counfcllor Plausible.. 

Sir Pirtinax. 

No— no -come away Counfellor Plaufible-— come 
awfly» I fay — ^let them chew upon it — let them chew 
upon it Why, counfellor, did you ever hear fo ira«» 
pamnant, fo meddling, and fo obilinate a blockhead, 
as that Serjeant £ither£de ? Confound the fellour, he 
his put me oot of aw temper. 

Fhuf. He is very pofitive, iodeed. Sir Pertlnax,. 
and, no doubt, was intemperate and rude — But, Sir 
Pertinaxy . 1. would not break -off the match notwith- 
ftwding $ for certably, even without the boroughs, 
it is a Tcry advantageous bargain to you, and your 
foo. 

Sir Peri, But zoons, Plaufible, do you think I will 
gee up the nomineetion till three boroughs ? Why^ 
I would rather gee him twenty, aw thirty thoofand 
pounds in any either point of the bargain, efpecially 
at this jundure, when votes are likely to become in- 
vaioable : Why, mon, if a certain affair comes on^ 
they'll rife above five hundred per cent. 

Plauf. You judge very rightly, Sir Pertinax, but 
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what /hall we do in this cafe ? For Mr. Serjeant ity 
fifts, that you pofitively agreed to my lord's having 
the nomination to the three boroughs, during his owo 
life. 

Ssr Peri Why, yes, in the firft flcetch of the agree- 
ment, 1 believe I did confent, but at that time, rooa, 
my lord's affairs did not appear to be half fo defperate» 
afs I now find they turn oot — Sir, he muft acqueefe 
in whatever 1 demand— -For 1 hai gotten him into fie 
tn hobble, that he canno exeefl without me. 

Plau/. No doubt. Sir Pertinax, you have him abfo- 
lutely in your power. 

Sir Pirt. Vary weel, and ought not a moo to make 
his vantage of it ? 

Plavf, No doubt you ought — no manner of doubt. 
— But, Sir Pertinax, there is a fecret fpring in tbit 
bufinefs, that you do not feem to perceive* and 
which I am afraid, governs the matter refpeding thefe 
boroughs. 

Sir Pert What fpring do you mean, counfellor ? 

Piavf. Why Seijcant Eitherfide, I have fomc rca» 
fon to think that my lord is tied down by fome means 
or other to bring the ferjeant in the very firft vacancy 
fbrone of thofe boroughs — now that I believe is the 
fole motive, why the ferjeant is fo very ftrenuous, that 
my lord (hould keep the boroughs in his own power» 
fearing that you might rejed him, for fome man of 
your own. 

Sir Pert. Odds wounds, and deeth, Plaufible — ye 
are cleever — deevilifh cleever— by the blood, ye hai 
hit upon the vary ftreeng, that hais made aw this dip 
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cord— I fee it — I fee it now — But haud — haud — bide 
a^ee a bit — a wee bit mon-r-I hala thought come in 
till my head — Yas, I think noow Plaufible wee a lit- 
tle care in our negociation, that this vary ftring pro- 
perly tuned may be ftill made to produce the harmony 
we wifli for ; yes, yes, I hai it. This fcrjeant I fee 
noderHonds bufinefs, and if I am not miflaken knows 
bow till take 'a hint. 

Plauf. O ! nobody better, Sir Pertinax — ^nobody 
better. 

Sir Pert. Why then, Plaufible, the ftiort road is 
always the beft ; wee lie a mon ye muft ev^n come up 
to his mark at yeance, and affure him frae me, that 
I wecll fecure him a feat for yean of thefe vary bo- 
roughs. 

Plauf. O that will do. Sir Pcitinax-that will do, 
ril anfwer for it. 

Sir Pert. And further, I beg ye weel let him know 
that I think myfelfoblig'd till confeederhim in this af- - 
fair afs a^ing for me, afs weel afs for my lord, afs a . 
common firiend till baith, ^nd for the fervice he has 
already done us, make my fpecial compliments till ^ 
him, and pray let this amiacable bit of paper be my 
faithful advocate till convince him of what my grati- 
tude further intends, for his great {^Gives a bank hill ^ 
equity in adjufUng this agreement betweext my lord's 
family Smd mine. 

Plauf. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Sir Pertinax, up6n my word 
this is noble — ay, ay, this is an eloquent bit of paper 
indeed. 
Sir Pert Maifter Plaufible, in aw human dealings 

D3 
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the mofl effedual method is that of gaoging at yeanc^^ 
till the yary bottom of a mon's heart, for if we expa5^ 
that men (hould ferve us» we mufl firfl win their 
affe<5lions, by ferving them-^Oh, here they baith 
come. 



JSnter Lord hvMhEtiCOVKT, and Serjeant Either- 
side. 

L, Lum. My dear jSir Pertinax, what could pro- 
voke you to break off this bulinefs fo abruptly ? You 
are really wrong in the point, and if you will give 
yourfelf time to recolledl, you will find that my hav- 
ing the nomination to the boroughs for my life, was 
a preliminary article — and I appeal to Mr. Serjeant 
Eitherfide here, whether I did not always underftand 
fo. 

Serj. Either. I afTure you, Sir Pertinax, that in all 
his lordfliip's converfation with me upon this bufinefs, 
and in his pofitive inftrudiOns, both he and I, always 
underflood the nomination to be in my lord, durante 

Sir Pert, Why then, my lord, to (horten the difpute, 
all I can fay in anfwer to your lordfhip is, that there 
has been a total miftake between us in that point, and 
therefore the treaty muft end here — I give it up — 
Oh I I wa(h my hands of it for ever. 

Plauf. Well, but gentlemen, gendemen, a little pa- 
tience — fure this miftakc, fomchow or other, may be 
redlified. Mr. Serjeant, prithee let you and I jftep 
into the next room by ourfelves, and re*coniider the 
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claufe relative to the boroughs, and try if we cannot 
hit upon a medium that will be agreeable to both par- 
lies. 

Se-j. Either. ^IVitb great warniiL^ Mr. PJaufibIc, 
I have confidercd the claufe fully, and am entirely maf- 
t^ of the question. My lord cannot give up the 
foint without an equivalent. 

Ph?uf. Sir Pcrtinax, will you permit Mr. Serjeant 
and me to retire a Tew moments to re-confider the . 
points ? 

Sir Pert. Wee all my heart and faul, Maifier Plau- 
^ble — ainy thing till accommodate your lordfhip, ainy 
thing — ainy thing. 

Flauf, What fay you, my lord ? 

Z. Lum* Nay, Ifubmit it intircly to you, and Mr. 
Scijcant. 

Plauf. Come, Mr. Serjeant, let us retire. 
, L. Lum. Ay, ay, go Mr. Serjeant, and hear what 
Mr. Plaufible has to fay, however. 

iS^'. Eitier. Nay, I will wait on Mr. Plaufible, my 
lord) with all my heart, but I am fure I cannot fug- 
geil the ihadow of a reafon for altering my prefent 
opiDiOD ! — Impoffible ! — Impoilible ! 

Flauf. Well, well, do not be pofitive, Mr. Serjeant, 
do not be pofitive — I am fure reafon, and your client^s 
cooveniency, will always make you alter your opini- 
on. 

Say. EiibiT, Ay, ay, reafon, and my client's conve- 
niency, Mr. Plaufible, will always controul my opini- 
on» depend npon it-^ Ay, ay, there you are right. — 
Sir, 1 attend you. [EKeuru lawyers. 
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6tr Pert, I am forry, ray lord, extremely forry, in- 
deed, that this miilake has happeDed. 

L. Lum. Upon my honour fo am I, Sir Ferti- 
nax« 

Sir Pert. But come now — after all, your lordfhip 
rouft allow ye hai been i' the wrong ; come, my dear 
lord, you muft allow that now. 

L, Lum. How fo my dear Sir Pertinax ? 

Sir Pert. Not aboot the boroughs, my lord, for thofe 
I do not mind a bawbee, but aboot your diflruil of 
my friendihip ; why do you think now (1 appeal to 
your ain breaft, my lord) do you think, my lord, that 
Ifhould ever hai refufed, or flighted your lord(hip's 
nomination to thefe boroughs ? 

L. Lum, Why really I don't think you would. Sir 
Pertinax, but we muft be directed by our lawyers you 
know. 

Sir Pert, Hah ! my lord, lawyers are a danger^ 
ous fpecies of animals till hai dependance on — ^they 
are awways flarting pun6tilios, and diffeecultys 
among friends : why, my dear lord, it is their inte- 
reft that aw mankind fhould be at variance, for dif* 
agreement is the very manure wee which they enrich 
and fatten the land of leeteegation, and as they find 
that that conflantly promotes the beft crop, depend 
iipon it, they will 'awways be fure to lay it on as thick 
as they can. 

X. Lum. Come, come, my dear Sir Pertinax, you 
muft not be angry with Mr. Serjeant for his infifHng fo 
ftrongly on this ppiotT-for thofe boroughs, you know^ 
are my (heet anchor. 
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Sir Pert I know it, my lord— and as an inftance of 
my promptnefs to ftudy> and my acqoiefcence till your 
lordfhip's inclinations^ afs 1 fee that this Serjeant £i- 
theriide wifhes you weel, and ye him, 1 think now he 
wou'd be as gude a mon to be returned for yean of 
thefe boroughs afs could be pitched upon ; and afs 
fuch, I humbly recommend him to your lordihip'g 
confideration. 

L. Lum. Why, my dear Sir Pertinax, to tell you 
the truth, I have already promifed him — he muft be 
in for one of them, and that is one reafon why I indit- 
ed fo ftrenuoufly — He muft be in. 

Sir Pert, And why not — Odzoons ! why not ?— Is 
nai your word a fiat, and wall it not be always fo to 
me — Are ye nai my friend— my patron — and are we 
nai by this match of our cheeldren, to be united intill 
one intereft ? 

L. Lum, So I underfiiand it, I own. Sir Perti* 
nax. 

Sir Pert. My lord, it can be no otherwife — then, 
for heaven's fake, as your lord (hip and I can have but 
one intereft for the future, let us hai nai mare words 
aboot thefe paltry boroughs, but conclude the agree- 
ment at yeance, juft as it ftands, otherwife there muft 
be new writings drawn, new confultation of lawyers, 
new objections, and delays will arife, creditors will be 
impatient, and impertinant ; fo that wee fhall nai fi- 
nidi the Lord knows when. 

L. Lum. You are right — you are right — fay no 
more, Mac — fay no more — fplit the lawyers — ^you 
judge the point better thaa all Weftminfter-hall could* 
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Enter £gerton« 

Come hither, Giarles? 

Egert. Yourpleafure, fir? 

Sir Pert. Aboot twa hoors fince I told you» 
Chairles> that I received this letter exprefs, com- 
plaining of your brother's adleevety at an election i* 
the north, againfl a particular friend of mine, which 
has given great offence ; and, fir, ye are mentioned 
'in the letter as well as he ; to be plain, I mufb round- 
ly tell you, that upon this interview depends my hap- 
pinefs afs a man, and a faither, and my affedion 
till yCi fir, as a fon, for the remainder of our 
days. 

E^ert. I hope, fir, 1 (hall never do any thing ei- 
ther to forfeit your affedtion, or difturb your happi- 
Befs. 

Sir Pert, I hope lb too — but to the point — ^the fail 
is this— there has been a motion made, this very day, 
to bring on the grand affair, which is fettled for Fri- 
day fe'naight. — Noow, fir, afs ye are popular, hai 
talents, and are weel heard, it is expeded, and I 
infifl on it, that ye endeavour till atone for your pafl 
mifcondud by preparing, and taking a large (hare 
in that queftion, and fupporting it wee aw your pow- 
er. 

Egert. Sir, I have always divided as you dire^ed, 
except on one occafion — never voted againfl your 
friendsy only in that affair, but, fir, I hope you will 
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not fo exert your inHuence, as to iniift upon my fup* 
porting a meafure, by an obyious proftituted fophiftryt 
in dircd oppofition to. my charadter, and to my own 
confcience. 

Sir Pert. Confcience ! Why ye are mad \ — Did yt 
ever hear any mon talk of confcience in poleetical 
waiters ? — Confcience, quotha I — I have been in Par- 
liament thefe diree and thraty years, and never heard 
the term made ufc of before. — Sir, it is an unparlia- 
mentary word, and ye weel be laughed at for it— 
therefore, I defire jt wull not offer till impofc upon 
me wee fuch phantoms, but let me know your reafon 
for thus flighting my friends, and difobeying my com- 
mands.— Sir, give me an immediate, and precife an- 
fwer. 

Egert Then, fir, I muft frankly tell you, that you 
Work againft my nature, you would conned me with 
men 1 defpife, and prefs me into meafures 1 abhor, 
would make me a devoted Have to felfifh leaders, who 
have no friendfhip but in fa<^ion, no merit but in cor- 
ruptioD, nor intereft in any meafure but their own, 
and to fuch men I cannot fubmit.— For know, fir, 
that the malignant ferment which the venal ambition 
of the tiihes provokes in the heads and hearts of other 
men, I deteft. 

Sir Pert, What are you aboot, fir ? Malignant fer- 
neot and venal ambition / every mon fhould be am- 
beetious till ferve his country, and every mon (hould 
be rewarded for it. And pray, fir, would ye ,not 
weefti to ferve your country ? I fay^ fir, would ye not 
weefli jto ferve your country ? 
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Egert* Only (how me how I may ferve my couotry, 
and my life is her's ; were I qualified to lead her ar» 
mies, to fleer her fleets^ and deal her honeft ven- 
geance on her infulting foes> or could my eloquence. 
piiU down a flate Leviathan> mighty with the plunder 
of his country, black with the treafons of her difgrace» 
and fend his infamy down to a free pofterity, as a mo* 
ntimental terror to corrupt ambition* I would be fore* 
moil in fuch fer?ice» and adt it with the unremittiof 
ardour of a Roman fpirit. 

Sir Piri. Vary weel, (ir I -—the fellow is befide biin* 
felf. 

Egert, But to be a common barker at enaried poweiv 
te beat the drum of fadtion> and found the trumpet of 
infidious patriotifm— only to difplace a rival — or to 
be a fervile voter in proud corruption's £Ithy train^ 
to market out my voice, my reafon, and my trufl, to 
the party broker who beil can promife or pay for proA 
tkution I — Thcfe, fir, are fervices my nature ab- 
hors — for they are fuch a malady to every kind of vir- 
tue, as mufl, in time, deftroy the faireil conflitution» 
that ever wifdom framed, or virtuous liberty fought 
for ! 

Sir J^e^t. Why ye are mad, fir ! — Ye hai certainly 
been bit by forac mad whig or other. — Ah I ye are 
vary young — vary young in thefe matters ; but ex- 
perience wuU convince you, fir, that every man in 
public bufinefs has tvva confciencees, a releegious, and 
a poleetical confcience. Why, you fee a, merchant, 
noow, or a fliopkeeper, or a lawyer, that kens the 
fcience of the world, awways luocks upon an oath in 
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a cufiom-houfe, or behind a cooimter, or in a chan- 
cery fuity only afs an oath in buflnefs» a thing of courfe, 
a mere thing of courfe^ that hais naithing till do wee 
releegion, and juft fo it is at an ele^on — ^forinftancCf 
Doow — I am a candidate, pray obferve— -and I gang 
dil a perreewig-maker, a hatter, or a holier, and I giv« 
him ten, twenty, or thraty guineas for a perreewig, hat| 
or a pair of hofe, fo on through a majority of votes*- 
Tary weel, whai is the confequence ? Why this you 
fee begets a commercial intercourfe, begets friendflup 
betwixt us* and in a day or two thefe men gang, and 
give me their fufTrages. — Noow, pray, fir, can ys 
or any lawyer, divine, or cafuift, caw this a bribe ? 
hai, fir I in fair polcetical reafoning, it is ainly gene« 
rofity on theaio fide, and gratitude on the other — So^ 
fir, let me hai nai mair of your releegious or philofo- 
phical refinements ; but prepare, attend, and fpeak to 
the queiUon« or ye are nai ion of mine ; fir, I infift oa 
it. 

Enter Sam. 

Sam. Sir, my lord fays the writing are now ready, 
and his lordihip, and the lawyers, are waiting for you 
and Mr. Egertbn. 

Sir Pert. Vary weel — we'll attend his lordfhip. — 
Exk Sam ]— I telJ you, Chairlcs, aw this confcien- 
uous refinement in poleetics, is downright ignorance, 
and impradlicable romance ; and, fir, I defire 1 may 
hear no more of it. Come, fir, let us gang doon, 
and difpatch the bufinefs. [,Gowgy isjlopt by Egert, 
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Egeri, Sir, with your permifliony I beg you will firft 
hear me a word or two upon this fubjedt. 

Sir Pert, Wecl, fir, what waid ye fay i 

Egert, I have often refolved to let you know my 
averfioD to this match. 

Sir Pert. How, fir? 

Egert. But my refpe^/ and fear of difobliging yoO| 
fir, kept me filent* 

Sir Pert. Your averfion ! — your ayerfion, fir !— 
* How dare you ufe fie language to me ? Your averfi- 
00^ 1 Luock you, fir, I (hall cut the maitter (hort— 
confeeder my fortune is nai inheritance, 'tis aw my 
aia acqueefeetion — I can make ducks and drakes 
of it — fo do not provoke me, but fign the articles di« 
icaly. 

Egert. I beg your pardon, fir, but I muft be free 
on this occafion, and tell you ^i once, that I can no 
longer difiemble the honeftpaiEon that fills my heart 
for another woman. 

^fV Pert. Hoow ! another woman ! and you villain 
how dare you love another woman weethout my leave? 
But what other woman ? What is fhc ? Speak, fir— 
Ipeak— — 

Egert. Confliantia 

Sir Pert. Conftantia ! O f ye profligate ! What !- 
a creature taken in for charity ? 

Egert. Her poverty is not her crime, fir, but her 

misfortune. Her birth is equal to the nobleft, and 

virtue, though covered with a village garb, is virtue 

• ftill, and of more worth to me than all the fplendor 

of ermined pride, or redundant wealth, and therefore. 
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Sir Pert, Haud your jaubberiogy ye villain I— 
haud yourjaubbering — none of your romance, or re- 
finement till me— I hai but yean queftion to afk ye— 
bat yean queiHon, and then hai done wee ye for 
ever— for ever — therefore, think before ye anfwer— 
Weevil ye marry the lady? or wee'll ye break my 
hearth 

£gert. SiTf my prefence fhall not offend you any 
longer — but when reafon and reflection take their 
turn, I am fure you will not be pleafed with yourfelf 
for this unpaternal paiHon. [^Going aivay.] 

Sir Pert. Tarry, I command ye ! — and I command 
ye likewife, not to ftir till ye hai given me an anfwer, 
a definitive anfwer, wull you marry the lady, or wall 
ye not ? 

Egert. Since you command me, fir, know then» 
that 1 cannot, will not marry her. [Exit Egert. 

Sir Pert. O f the villain has ihot me through the 
head f — he has cut my vitals ! — I (hall run diftradlcd f 
The fellow deftroys aw my meafures — aw my fchemes 
—there never was fie an a bargain^ afs I hai made 
wi this feulifh lord — ^poflef&on of his whole eftate, 
wee' three boroughs upon it— fax members— why— 
what an acqueefeetion ? — ^what confequence !— what 
dignity ! — what weight till the houfe of Mac Syco« 
phant I — O I dom the fellow ! — three boroughs, on- 
ly for fending down fax broomfticks. — O ! meefee- 
rable f meefetrable ! ruined I undone ! — For thefe 
five and thraty years, fince this fellow came intill 
the worlds I have been fecretly preparing him for the 
feat of minifleerial dignity ; and wee the fellow's ' 
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ailoqueDce, abeelitys, popularity, thefe boroughs^ 
and proper connedions, he might certainly in a leetle 
time hai done the deed. — And fare naver — naver— 
were times fo favourable-^avery thing confpireS) for 
aw the auld poleetical po^-horfes are broken winded, 
and foundered, and canno get on, and afs till the ri" 
fing generations, the vanity of furpafllng yean another 
in what they feulifhly call ufte, and ailegance, binds 
them Tiond and foot in the chains of luxury, whach 
wull awways fet them up till the beft beeder, fo that 
if they can but get wherewithal! till fupply their dif-. 
iipation, a meeaifler may convert the poleetical mo- 
rals of aw fuch voluptuaries intill a vote that would 
fell the nation till Prefter John, and their boafted le- 
berties to the great Mogul. And this opportunity I 
(hall lofe, by my fon's marrying a vartuous beggar for 
tove — O ! confound her vartuel it wull drive mc 
diftraaed ! [Exit. 
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ACT V. ^CENE L 



EnUr Sir Pertinaxi <«m/ Betty. 

Sir Pertinax, 

v-OME this way, girl— come this way — you are a 
gude girl, and Pll reward you for this difcovery — O ! 
the villain ! ofFer her marriage ! 

Bet, It is true indeed, fir — I wouM not tell your 
honour a lie for the world ; but, in troth, it lay upon 
my confcience, and I thought it my duty to tell your 
worfhip. * 

^ir Pert. Ye are right — ^ye are right— it was your 
duty to tell me, and I'll reward you for it ; but, you 
fay, Maifter Sidney is in love we her too— Pray hoow 
come ye by that intelligence ? 

Bet. O, fir, I know when folks arc in love, let 
them ftrive to hide it as much as they will — I know 
it by Mr. Sidney's eyes, when I fee him ftealing a 
fly fide look at her — ^by his trembling— his breathing 
(hort— his flghing when they are reading together ; 
befides, fir, he made love verfes upon her in praife 
of her virtue, and her playing upon the mufic— Ay, 
and I fuljpedt another thing, fir — fhe has a fweet-heart 
if not a hulband, not far from hence. . 
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8it Pert. Wha ! Conftantia ! 

Bei. Ajf Conftantia, (ir— Lord, I can know the 
whole affair; fir, only for fending over to Hadley» 
to farmer Hilford'a. young^ft daughter, Sukey Hi^ 
ford. 

Sir Peri. Then fend this minute, and get me ft 
particular account of it. 

Bet. That I will, fir. 

Sir Pert. In the mean time, keep a ftridt watch 
vpon Conftantia, and be fure you bring me word of 
whatever new maiter ye can pick up aboot her, my 
fon, or this Hadley hufband, or fweet-heart 

Bet. Never fear, fir. [Exit Betty. 

Sir Pert. This love of Sidney*^, for Conftantia, is 
not unlikely — there is fomething proraifing in it — yas, 
I think it is nai impofTible till convert it intill a fpe- 
cial and immediajte advantage — it is but trying— 
Wha's there ? — if it miifes, I am but wj>ere i was. 



Enter Tomlins. 

Where is maifter Sidney ? 

Tom. In the drawing room, fir. 

Sir Pert. ^Tell him i would fpeak with him— [£*«^ 
Tomrttu.] — Tis more than probable— fpare till fpake^ 
and fpare till fpeed — try — try — awways try the hu- 
man heart — try is as gude a maxim in poleetics as in 
war. — Why, fuppoie this Sidney noow, (hould be 
privy to his friend Chairles's love for Conftantia — 
what then ?-— ^ude traith it is natural till think, that 
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lui aio love will demand the preference — ay, obtain 
it too — yasy ya8» felf — felf is an ailoquent advocate 
OD thefe occaConsy and feldom lofes his caufe. I 
lui the general preenciple o' human nature at leaft till 
encourage me in the expcreement, for only make it a 
hod's intereft till be a rafcal, and I think we may 
fafely depend upon his integrecty in ferving himfclf. 

Enter Sidney. 

Sid. Sir Pertinax, your fervant — Mr. Tomlins 
lold me you defired to fpeak with me. 

Sir Pert. Yas, I wanted till fpeak to ye, upon a 
▼ary fingular bufinefs — Maifter Sidney, gi me your 
hand — guin it did not luook like flattery, which I de- 
teft, 1 would tell ye, Maider Sidney, that ye arc an 
honour till your cloth, your country, and till human 
aature. 

SiJ, You are very obliging. 

Sir Pert. Sit ye doon here, Maifter Sidney — fit ye 
doon by me, my friend, I am under the grcateft obli- 
gations till ye, for the care ye have taken of Chairles 
— the preenceeples, releegious, moral, and polectical, 
that ye hai infufed intill him, demand the warmeft re- 
turn of gratitude, baith frai him, and frai me. 

SiJ. Your approbation, fir, next to that of my own 
confcience, is tlie befl teft of my endeavours, and the 
higheft applaufe they can receive. 

Sir Pert, Sir, ye deferve — richly dcferve it — and 
noow, llr, the fame care that yc hai had of Chairles, 
E 
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the fame my wife hai taken of her favourite Conftaii- 
tia, and fure never were accompliflunents, knowledge, 
or preenciples, fociai and releegious, infafed ioto a 
better nature than Conftantia. 

SU, In truth, fir, I think fo too. 

AVr Peri. She is befides, a gentlewoman of afs good 
a family afs any o' this country. 

SIJ. So 1 underftand, fir. 

Sir Pert. Her father had a vaft eftate, which he 
diffipated and melted in feaftings, and friendftiips, and 
chareeties, and hofpitalities, and fie kind of nonfenfc 
— but the bufinefs, Maifter Sidney — I love ye, yas, 1 
love ye, and hai been luocking oot, and contriving 
hoow till fettle ye in the world. Sir, I want to fee 
you con'»fortably and honourably fixed at the head of 
a refpedable family, and guin ye were ray ain foo a 
thoofand times, I could nai make a mair valuable pre- 
fent till ye for that purpofe, afs a pairtner for life, than 
this fame Conftantia, wi fie a fortune doown we beri 
afs ye yourfel fhall deem till be competent ; ay, and 
an afTurance of every canonical conteengency in my 
poower till confer or promote. 

Sid, Sir, your offer is noble and friendly; but 
tho' the higheft ftation would derive luftre from 
Conftantia*s charms and worth ; yet, were (he mo« 
amiable than love cou'd paint her in the lover*s fancyj 
and wealthy beyond the thirfl of mifers appetite, I 
cou'd not — wou'd not wed her I — [,Rifes.2 

Sir Pert, Not wed her ! Odfwins mon, ye furprifc 
ae ! why fo, what hinders ? 

Si J. 1 beg you will not afk a reafon for my refufal 
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^at briefly and finally it cannot be — nor is it a fub- 

jcfi I can talk longer upon. 

Sir Peri. Weel, fir, I hai done — I hai done — fit 
doon mon — fit doon again, fit ye doon — 1 fhall men- 
tion it no more — not but I mufb confefs honeflly till 
ye, friend Sidney, that the match, had ye approved of 
ftypropofal, befides profiting ye, would have been 
offingular fervicc till me like wife ; however, ye may 
ftill ferve mc afs effedlually afs if ye had married her. 

SU, Then, fir, I am fure 1 will moft heartily. 

Sir Pert. I believe it, I believe it, friend Sidney, 
lod I thank ye — I hai nai friend till depend upon but 
--yourfel — my heart is awmoft broke— 1 canno help 
hcfi tears, and to tell ye the fa<5t at yeancc, your 
rkod, Chairles, is ftruck we a moft dangerous mala* 
jf— a kind of infanity— and ye fee I canno help weep- 
ig when I think of it. — In fhort, this Conftantia, I 
in afraid has caft an evil eye upon him— do ye under- 
ond me ? 

^. Not very well, fir. 

Shr Pert, Why he is grievoufly finitten wi the love 
her, and I am afraid will never be cured without a 
ede of your afleeftance. 

Sid. Of my affiilance, pray, fir, in what manner ? 
Sir Pert. In what maiijner ! Lord, Maifter Sidney, 
by hoow can ye be fo duU, why hoow is any mon 
iTcd of his love till a wench, but by ganging till bed 
11 her — ^Now do you underllond me ? 
Sid. Perfealy, fir— perfectly. 
5fr Pert. Gude friend, guin ye wou'd but gai him 
^ hint^ and take an opportunity till fpake a gude 
£ z 



S4 MAK OF THE WORLT. 

word fof him, tiD di^ wench, and gain ye woo 
wile caft aboot 2 leede now, and contrire ttl 
them together ooce— wh j io a few days after he 
nai care a pindi of (buff for her. — l^Sidae^j 
What is the maitter we yoa moo ? What the 
gars ye ftart and look Co aftocilhed ? 

Si J, Sir, yoa amaze me !— In what part 
mind or condud have you found that bafenefs, 
iotitles you to treat me with this indignity ? 

Sir Pert. Indignity ! wha' indignity do yc 
fir ? — is ^ing ye till ferve a friend we a wei 
indignity ? — Sir, am not I your patron and bene 
Ha 

SiJ, You are, fir, and I feel your bounty 
hearty but the virtuous gratitude that fowed tl: 
fenfe of it there, does not inform me in returi 
the tutor's facred fundtion, or the focial virtue 
man, raufl be debafed into the pupil's pander, 
patron's proftitution. 

Sir Pert. Hoow ! what, fir, d'ye difpute ?— 
nai my dependant ? ha ! and do you hefitate 
an ordinary civility, which is pra(5tees'd every c 
men and women of the firft fafhion, fir — fir, 
tell ye, however nice ye may be — there's nai a 
aboot the court that wou'd nai jump at fie an 
tunity till oblige his patron. 

Sid Indeed, fir, I believe the doflrine of p 
for patrons, as well as that of proftituting elo> 
and- public truft for private lucre may be lean 
3'our pgrty fchools ; for when fadtion and public 
lity are taught as meafures necefiary to good ^ 
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neot and general profperity, there every vice is to be 
expcaed. 

Sir Pert. O ho ! O ho f — var^ weel — vary weel !— 
ilocflander upon meeniflers — fine fedu6tion againft- 
government — O ! ye villain — ye- -ye — ye are a black 
ihcep, and I'll mark ye — I am glad ye fhew yourfel— 
Jfai— yas— ye hai taken ofF the mafk at laft — ye hai 
been in my fervice for many years, and I never kcn- 
Jied your principles before. 

Sid. Sir, you never affronted them before — if you 
iad» you fhou'd have— have — known them fooner. 

Sir Pert. It's vary weel, 1 hai done wi ye— ay, ay 
ooow 1 can account for my fon's condudt, his aver- 
iion till courts, till meeniilers, levees, public bufinefs, 
and his deefobedience till my commands— Ah, ye 
arc a Judas !— a perfeedious Judas !— ye hai ruined 
the morals of my fon, ye villain, but I hai done we ye 
—however this 1 will prophecy at our pairting for 
your comfort — that guio you are fo vary fqueamifh 
aboot bringing a lad and a lafs together, or aboot do- 
ing fie an harralefs innocent job for yo«r patron, you'll 
aever rUt in the church. 

SU: Tho' my condud, fir, (hou'd not make me 
rife in her power, I am fure it will in her favour — in 
the favour of my own confcience too, and in the 
efteem of all worthy men ! and that, fir, is a power 
and dignity beyond what patrons or any minifler can 
confer. . lExit Sidney. 

Sir Pert, Wh^it a reegorous, fancy, fliff neck'd 
rafcal it is— I fee my folly now— 1 am undone by my 
ain policy ; this Sidney was the laft mon that fhould ' 
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hai been aboot my fon — the fellow^ indeed, hatb given 
him preenciples that might hai done vary weel among 
the ancient Romans, but are damn'd unfit for the mo- 
dem Breetons. — Weel, guin I had a thoofand fens, I 
never wou'd fufFer yeane of your univerfity bred fel- 
lows till be aboot a fon of mine again, for they hai ic 
an a pride of leeterature, and charader, and fie faucy 
Englifli notion of leeberty continually fermenting in 
their thoughts, that a mon is never fare of them till 
he's a Beefhop. Now if T had a Frenchmon or a 
foreigner of any kind aboot nay fon, 1 could hai preffed 
him at yance until! my purpofe, or hai kicked Uie raf- 
c^ 00 1 of my houfe in a twinkling— but what am I to 
do ? Zounds, he muft nai marry this beggar, I cannot 
fit doon tamely under that — ftay — baud — a wee, by the 
Wood I hate it—yas, T hai hit upon *t, Pll hai the 
wench frauggled till the Highlands of Scotland to» 
morrow morning — yas— yas--!'!! hai her fmugglcd. 



Enter Bitty, 

£et, O \ fir, I liave got the whole fecret out ! 

Sir Pet^. Aboot what ?— * 

Bet. About Mifs Conftantia, I have juft had all 
the particulars from farmer Hilfbrd's youngell daugh- 
ter—Sukey Hilford ! 

Sir Pert, Wecl, wcel, but what is the ftory I 
Quick, quick, what is it ? 

Bet. Why, fir, it is certain, that Mrs. Conflantia 
lias a fwcethcart or a hufbaiid, a fon of a gentleman, 
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or gentleman*s gentleman, they don't know which, 
that lodges at Gaffer Hodges's, and it is whifpered 
all about the village, that fhe is with child by him, 
fcrSukey fays, fhe faw them together laft night in the 
dark walk, and Mrs. Conflantia was all in tears. 

Sir Peri* Zoonds I I am afraid this is too gude 
Dews to be true. 

Ba. O 1 fir, it is certainly true, for I myfelf have 
ohferved, that fhe has looked very pale for fome time, 
and could not eat, and has qualms every hour of the 
dgy^yes, yes, fir, depend upon it, fhe is breeding, 
at fare as my name is Betty Hint— befides, fir, fhe 
has juft written a letter to the gallant, and I have fent 
John the gardener to her, who is to carry it to him to 
Hadlcy.— Now, fir, if your worfhip wou*d feize it— 
fee— fe^— here John comes with the letter in his 
hand. 

Sir Pert^ Step you oot Betty, and leave the fdlow 
to me. 

Bei. I will, fir, C^;c// Betty. 

Enter John, with a Packet and Letter. 

Johttt There you go into my pocket, ^futt up tht 
fachetl theie*s nobody in the library, -fo 1*11 e'en go 
thro* the fhort way— Let .me fee, what is the name ? 
Mel— Vfeltill—0 ! no, Melville, at Gaffer Hodge's. 

^ir Pert. What letter is that, fir \ 

John. . Letter, fir ! 

Sir Pert, Give it me. 
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John. An pleafe you, fir, it is not mine. 

&> Pert, Deliver it this inftant, firrah, or 111 break 
year head. 

J^hn, There, there, your honour. \Gtves thelttur 
io Sir Pertuuix.'\ 

Sir Pert, Begone, rafcal— this, I fuppofe, wull let 
us intill the whole bufinefs. — 

yohn. \_yifide.] You have got the letter old furly, 
but the paquet is fafe in my pocket. I'll go and deli* 
ver that however ; for I will be true to poor Mn. 
Conftantia, in fpite of you. [Exit John. 

Str Pert. \_Reads ] Um, um, " And blefs my eyes 
with the fight of you ;** um, um, •* throw myfelf into 
your d^ar arms" — Zounds this letter is invaluable f 
ah ! ah ! Madam— yas this will do— 'this will do I 
think— let me fee how it is diredted— To Mr, MelvUlt 
—vary weel. 

Enter Bettv. 

O ! Betty, you are an excellent wench— this letter 
is worth a million. 

Bet, It is as 1 fufpedted, fir, to her gallant ? 

Sir Pert, It is, it is— bid Conflantia pack oot of 
the houfe this inilant — and let them get die chaife 
ready to carry her where (he pleafes — but firft| fend my 
wife and fon hither. 

Bet, I fhall, fir. 

Sir Pert, Do fo— begone. [Exit Betty] Aha J 
Maifler Chairles, I believe 1 (hall cure you of ypur 
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paffioD for a beggar noow — 1 think he canno be fo in- 
Atuated as till be a dupe till a deleted trumpet— 
Let me fee hoow am I till 2.6t doow ? why, like a true 
poleetician, I mufl pretend moft fincerity, when I in- 
tend moftdece% . • 



Enier Latfy Mac Sycophant, ^wJEgertom. 

. Wecl, Chairlcs, notwithftanding the mcefery ye hai 
brought upon me, I hai fent for ye and your meither, 
in order to convince ye baith of my afFe(^ion, and my 
readinefr till forgive, nay, and even till indulge your 
perverfe pafFion ; for fince I find this Conilantia has 
got hold of your heart, and that your meither and ye 
think, that ye can never be happy without her, why 
ril nai longer oppofe your inclinations. 

Egert. Dear fir, you fnatch me from the fharpeft 
mifery — on my knees, let my heart thank you for this 
goodncfs. 

L. Mac, Let me exprefs my thanks too— and my 
joy— for had you not confented to his marriage here, 
we all ihould have been miferable. 

Sir Pert. Weel, I am glad I hai found a way till 
pleafe ye baith at laft— but my dear Chairles, [/^//A 
fiatemai tendentf/s.^ fuppofe noow, that this fpotlefs 
vei^al, this wonder of vartue — this idol of your heart, 
ihou'd be a concealed wanton after aw I 

Egert. A wanton, fir ! 

^ir Pert. Or fhop'd have an engagement of mar» 
riage, or an intrigue wi another mon, and is only 
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making a dupe of ye aw this dme— 1 &j, only fup- 
pofe it, Chairlesy what would become ye thiok of 
her? 

Egtri. I (hou'd think her the moft deep, deceitful, 
and moft fubtil of her fex, and if poUible, wou'd ne« 
Ter think of her again. 

Sir Pert. Wi ye gi me your honor o* that ? 

Bgerf, Moft fblemnly, fir. 

Sir Peri, Enough — I am fatisfied — ^you make me 
young a^ain— your prudence has brought tears of joy 
frai my very ¥itals — I was afraid ye were faceenated 
wee the charms of a crack — do you ken this hond I 

Egert, Mighty well, fir. 

^ir Pert'n And ye, madam ? 

L, Mac. As well as I do my own, fir— it is Con« 
ftantia's. 

S\r Peru It is fo, and a better evidence it is than 
any that can be given by the human tongue — here is a 
warm, rapturous, lafcivious letter, under the hypocri- 
tical fyren's ain hood, fir. 
. Egert. Pray, fir, let us hear it. 

Sir Peru Yas, yas, ye fhall hear it — Eloeefa ncTer 
writ a warmer, nor a ranker till her Abelard — but 
judge yourfelYes. 

[Egerton reads J\ " I have only time to tell you^ 
that the family came down fooner than I expeded^ and 
that I cannot blefs my eyes with the fight of you till /veo- 
ingr for my heart has no room for any wifh orfor^ 
iuncj but what contributes to your relief and happi" 
nefs. 

Sir Pert. O ! Chairles ! Chairlcs !— Do you fee, fir. 
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what a dupe &r makes of ye ?— bat mark wlilit foU 
lows 



[Egertoa rftK^.] "0/ how J long to throw my 
felf into your deary dear^ arms^ to focth your fears ^ 
your apprehenfions^ and your forretvs-^I have. fometbiu^ 
to tell you of the utmofl moment^ but will referoi it till we 
meet this evening in the dark walk. 

Sir Pert. In the dark walk I in the dark walk ! — 
Ah ! an evil-eyed curfe upon her ! — yas, yas, fhe has 
been often i' the dark walk, I bellere- -but lifb— 
lift 

[ Egerton reads . ] ** /» the mean tinuy batti/h all fear s^ 
and hope the hefi fortune ^ your ever dutiful 

Conftantia Harrington.** 

Sir Pert^ There's— there's a warm epiftle for ye — 
10 fhort, the huffcy, ye muft know, is married till the . 
fdlow. 

Egert. Not unlikely, fir. * 

Z#. Mac. Indeed, by her letter, I belterefhe is. 

Sir Pert, Nay, I know (he is— Now, madam> 
what amends can ye make me for countenancing your 
fon's paffion for fie an a ha/Tey ? And ye, fir, what 
ha ye till fay for your difobedience and your fren- 
zy ?-- rO ! Chairles, Chairles, yc'll flwrten my 
days ! 

Egert, Pray, fir, be patient"-compofe yourfelfa 
moment— I will make you any compenfation in my 
power. 

Sir Pert, Then inftantly fign the articles of mar* 
riage. 

Bgertx The lady, fn-, has neyer yd b;^n confult- 
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ed ; and I have fome reafon to believe that her heart 
is engaged to another man. 

Sir Peri. Sir, that is nai bufinefs of yours— I know 
fhe will confenty and that's all we are till confides 
O ! here comes my lord* 



Enter Lord Lumbercourt. 

L. Lum, Sir Pertinax, every thing is ready, the 
lawyers wait for us. 

Sir Peri. We obey your lordfliip— where is Lady 
Rodolpha? ' 

L. Lum. Giving (bme female confolation to poor 
Conftantia. Why, my lady , ha/ ha f ha I I hear 
your veftal, Conftantia, has been flirting. 

Sir Peri' Yas, yas, my lord, (he is in vary gude or- 
der for ainy mon that wants a wife, and an heir till his 
eilate into the bargain. 

Enier Footman. 

Foot. Sir, there's a man below that wants to (peak 
to your honour upon particular bufinefs. 

Sir Peri. Sir, I canno fpeak till any body doow— 
he muft come another time — baud— Stay — Is he a 
gentleman ? 

Foot, He looks fomething like one^ fir — a fort of a 
gentleman— he feems to be a kind of a gentleman, but 
he feems to be in a kind of a pafEon, £nr when I aik- 
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cd his name, he anfwcred haftily —'tis no matter iiiend 
— go tell your matter, there's a gentleman here that 
muft (peak to him diredtly. 

Sir Pert. Muft ! hah ! vary peremptory indeed f 
pray thee let's fee him for curiofity fake, 

[^ExU Footman* 

Enter Lady Rodolpha* 

L. RodoL O ! piy Lady Mac Sycophant, I am 
come an humble advocate for a weeping piece of fe- 
male frailty ; who begs (he may be permitted till 
fpeak till your kdyfhip before ye finally reprobate 
her. 

Sir Pert, 1 beg your pardon. Lady Rbdolpha — but 
it mufl not be, fee her (he (hall not. 

L. Mac. Nay, there be no harm, my dear, in 
hearing what (he has to fay for herfelf. 

Sir Pert. I tell ye it (hall not be. 

Z.. Mac. Well, well, my dear, I have done. 



Entef Footman a/i^ Melville. 

Foot. Sir, that is my matter. 

Sir Pert. Weel, fir, what is your urgent bufeenefi 
wi me ? 

MeL To (hun difgrace, and punilh bafenefs. 

Sir Pert. Punifh bafenefs \ what does the fellow 
mean ? what are ye, fir ? 
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Md. A man, (ir ! — and one whale fbrtune once 
bore as proud a fway as any ¥athin this country's ii« 
mits. 

L. Lum. You feem to be a foldier, (ir. 

Mel. I was, iir»' and have the ibidier*s certificate 
to prove my fcrvice, rags and fears — in my heart for 
ten long years, in India's parching clime, I bore my 
country's caufe, and in the nobleft dangers fuftained it 
with my fword ; at length ungrateful peace has laid 
me down, where welcome war firft took me up-— in 
poverty, and the dread of cruel creditors — paternal 
aft^lion brought me to my native land, in quell of an 
only child — I found her, as I thought, amiable as pa- 
rental fondnefs could defire — but luft and foul fe- 
dudion, have fnatched her from me — and hither 
am I come, fraught with a father's anger, and a 
foldier's honour, to feek the feducer, and glut re- 
venge. 

Z.. Mac. Pray, fir, who is your daughter ? 

Mel. I blufh to own her — but — Conflantia. 

Egert. Is Confbntia your daughter, fir ? 

Mel. She is — and was the only comfort that na- 
ture, or my own extravagancies had left me. 

Sir Pert. Gude traith then, I fancy ye will find 
bat vary little comfort frai her ; for (he is nai better 
than (he fhou'd be — (he hae had nai dan>age in this 
raanfion — I am told (he is wi bairn — ^but ye may gang 
till Hadley, till yeane farmer Hodge's, and there ye 
may learn the whole ftory, andwha the faitlierof her 
boim is, frai a cheeithey call Melville. 

ilff/. Melville! 
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Sir Pert. Yces, fir, Mclvyie. 

Mel. O ! would to heaven fhe had no crime to an* 
fwer, bat her commerce with Melville. No» fir, he 
is not the man— it is your fon, your Egerton, that 
has feduced her, and here, fir, is the evidence of his 
feduAion . [ Shewing the jewels. ] 

Egert. Of my fedu^tion, fir I 

Meh Of yours, if your name be Egerton f 

Egert. I am that man, fir, but pray what is your evi* 
deuce ? 

Mel. Theie bills, and thefe gorgeous jewels, not to 
be had in her menial ftate, but at the price of chafti- 
ty— not an hour fince fhe lent them, impudently fent 
them, by a fervant of this houfe— Contagious infamy 
ftarted from their touch f 

Egert. Sir, perhaps you may be miflaken concern- 
ing the terms on which fhe received them— do you but 
clear her condudl with Melville, and I will inflantly 
fatisfy your fears concerning the jewels and her vir- 
tue. 

Mel. Sir, you give me new life— you are my better 
angel— I believe — I believe in your words — your looks 
—know then, I am that Melville. 

Sir Pert. Hoow, fir- -ye that Melville ?— that was at 
farmer Hodge's ? 

Mtl. The fame, fir. It was he brought my Con- 
flantia to my arms — lodged and fecreted me—once 
my lowly tenant, now my only friend; the fear of in- 
exorable creditors made nie change my name from 
Harrington to Melville— till I cou'd fee^ and confult 
feme, who once called themfelves my friends. 
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Egert, Sir, fufpend your fears and anger but for a 
few minutes, I will keep my word with you religioufly, 
and bring your Conftantia to your arms, as yirtuoos, 
and as happy as you coa'd wifh her. 

[Exit Lady Mac and Egerton. 

^fV Pert, [Afide,'] The clearing up this wanch's 
vartue is damn'd unlooky ! I am afraid it will ruin aw 
cor affairs again ; however, I hai yean ilroke iUll in 
my head, that will fecure the bargain wi my lord, let 
roaiters gang as they weelL— But, I wonder Maifier 
Melville, that ye did nai pick up fome leetle maiter d 
filler in the Indies — ah! there hai been bonny fortunes 
fnapt up there of late years, by fome of the meeleeta- 
ry blades. 

MeL It is very true, fir, but it is an obfervation 
among foldiers, that there are fome men who never 
meet with any thing in the fervice but blows and ill- 
fortune — I was one of thofe, even to a proverb. 

^irPeruAYil 'tis a pity, fir, a great pity noow, 
that ye did nai get a mogul, or fome fie an animal in- - 
till your clutches.— Ah ! I ftiould like till ha the 
ftrangling of a nabob — the rummaging of his gold 
duft, his jewel clofet, and aw his magazines of bars 
and ingots— ha ! ha ! ha !— gudc traith noo fie an a 
fellow would be a bonny cheel to bring over till this 
toown, and to exheebit him riding on an elephant— 
pon honour, a mon might raift a poll-tax by biro, tha 
woul gang near to pay the debts of tbe nation. 
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Enter £gerton> Constantia, Lady Mac Syco- 
phant, aff</ Sidney. 

Egert, Sir, I promifed to fatisfy your fears concern- 
ing your daughter's Tirtue, and my beft proof to you, 
and all the world, that I think ber not only chafte, 
but the moil deferving of her (gx, is, that I have made 
her the partner of my heart, and tender guardian of 
my earthly happinefs for life. 

Sir Pert, How, married i 

Egert. I know, fir, at prefent, we fhall meet your 
anger, but time, refle(flion, and our dutiful conduA, 
we hope, will reconcile you to our happinefs. 

Sir Pert, Naver, naver — and cou'd 1 make ye, her, 
and aw your iflue beggars, 1 wou'd move hell, hea- 
ven, and earth till do it ! 

L. Lum. Why, Sir Pertinax, this is a total revo» 
lution, and will intirely ruin all my affairs. 

Sir Pert, My lord, wi the confent of your lordfliip, 
and Lady Rodolpha, I hai an expedient till offer, 
that will not ainly punifh that rebellious villain, but 
anfwcr every end that your lordfhip, and the lady pro- 
pofed wi him. 

L, Lum. I doubt it much. Sir Pertinax, I doubt it 
much. But what is it, fir ? What is your expedi- 
ent ? 

Sir Pert, My lord, I hai another fon, (Sandy) 
a gude lad he is — and provided the lady and your 
lordfhip hai no objedion till him, every article of 
that rebel's intended marriage fhal} be amply fulfill- 
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cd upon Lady Rodolpha's union with my younger 
fon. 

L. Lum. Why that is an expedient, Sir Pertinax^ 
but what fay you, Kodolpha ? 

L. Rodol. Nay, nay, my lord, afs I had nai reafon 
till have the leaft afFedHon till my coufm Egerton, and 
afs my intended marriage wi him was intirely an aft^ 
of obedience till nfy grandmaither, provided my cou- 
fin Sandy will be afs agreeable till her ladyship, afs 
my coufm ^.^hairles here wou*d hai been— I hui nai 
the leaft objcdlion till the change— ay, ty, upos 
honour, yean brother is aft gude till Rodolpha afs an* 
other. 

Sir Pert, lllanfwer, madam, for your grandmaither 
— noow, my lord, what fay you ? 

L. lum. Nay, Sir Pcrtinax, fo the agreement 
ftands, all is right again. Come, child, let us be gone, 
ay, ay, fo my a£&irs are made eafy, it is equal to me 
who (he marries— Sir Pertinax, let them be but eafy, 
and rat me if I care if fhc incorporates with the Chara 
of Tartary ! [^JSxit L. Lumbercourt. 

Sir Pert. As to ye, my Lady Mac SycOj^hant, I 
fuppofe ye concluded before ye gave yer conftut till 
this match, that there would be an end to every tfSJWig 
betwixt ye and me. Live wee your Conftantia, rrV 
dam, your fon, and that black (hecp there ; live \<-q% 
them, ye (hall hai a jointure, but not a bawbee be- 
fides, living or dead fhall ye, or any cf j'our ifTue, 
ever fee of mine — and fo my vengeance light upon y: 
aw together ! [-^f '*' "^/r Pertinax. 

L. RodoL Wcel, coufin Egerton, in fpite of the 
ambeetious frenzy of yer faithcr, and the though tie fs 
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diffipatiofi of mine, Don Cupid hais at laft carried 
his point in favour of his devotees— but I muft noow 
take my leave — Lidy Mac Sycophant, yoiir moft obe- 
dient — Mailler Sidney, yours— Permit me, Conftan- 
tia, till hai the honour of congratulating myfel upon 
oor alliance. 

Con. Madam, I fliall ftudy to deferve and to return 
this kindnefs. 

L. RodoL I am fure you wcel ; but 1 negledt my 
poor Saundy aw thi€ while— and gud« traich, my 
ain heart begins td tell roe what his hetrt feels, and 
chides me for tarrying fo long ; I will therefore f?y till 
him on the wings of love and good news, for I am 
fure the poor lad is pining wi the pip of defire, and 
anxious jeopardy -and fo, gude folks, 1 will leave ye 
wee ihe fag end of an auid north country wilh— 
May mutual love and gude humour be the guefts of 
your hearts, the theme of your tongues, and the 
blythfome fubjefl of aw your triefey dreams, thro* 
the rugged road of this deceitful world ;— and may 
oor faithers be an example to oorfels, to treat oor 
bairns better than they hai treated us. 

\_Exlt Lady Rodolpha. 

Egert You feem melancholy, fir. 

Mel, Thefe precarious turns of fortune, fir, will 
prefs upon the heart, for notwithftanding my Conftan- 
tia's happinefs, and mine in hcr's, I own, I cannot 
help feeling fome regret, that my misfortunes fhould 
be the caufe of any difagreement between a father and 
the man, to whom 1 am under the moft endearing ob- 
ligations. 

Egert, You have no fhare in this difcigc^^m^tx— 
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for had not you been born, from my father's natu 
fome other caule of his refentment muft have h: 
pen'd ; —but for a time, fir, at leaft, and I hope J 
life, afflidions, and angry vicifHtudes have taken th 
leave of us all. If affluence can procure content a 
cafe, they are within our reach- --ray fortune is amp 
and (hall be dedicated to the happinefs of this dom^ 
tic circle. 

MyfchenUi tho* moci*d iy inave, coquet and fooi 
To thinking minJt mufi prove tUt golden rule | 
In allfurfuUsi but chiefly in a wifcf 
Not weabhf hut moralf, make thehaffy Ufe, 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter O'Dogherty and Sertant, 

O'Dogherty, 

[0*s there ? 

TV. Sir. 

*Dogb. Is John come In yet ? 

TV. No, fir. 

'Dogh. Be fure fend him to me as foon as he 

!s in. [^ExU Ser. 

Enter ]Q^Yi, 

)hn. I am here, fir. 

'Dogh, Well, John, how is my brother after \\h 

ley? 

F 
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John. The coanfellor gives his compliments to 
you, fir, and thanks you for your enquiry : He is 
very well, and will wait on you as foon as he is 
drefled. 

Dpgb. Mighty well — what is that yoa* ha?e in 
your hand, John ? 

John, It is nothing for you, fir — it is a card for 
my raiftrefs, from Madam Mulroony i her man gave 
it me as I came in. 

O^Dogb, Pray, let ftie fee it — " Mrs Mulroony 
makes her compliments to Mrs. Murrogh O^Doghcr- 
ty, and likewife -to Mr. Murrogh O'Dogherty, and 
hopes to have the faYour ol their company on Sunday 
the 1 7 th inftani, to play at cards, fup, and fpend the ' 
evening) with Lady Kinnegad, Mrs. Cardmark, 
Mifs Brag, Mr Mufhroom, Cornet Bafilifk» Sir An- 
thony All-night, Major Gamble, and a very jolly 
party." — Here, John, take it to your miftrefs— I 
•have nothing to fay to it. \^Exit John.]— Well done 
Mrs. Mulroony — faith, and it well becomes your fii- 
ther's daughter, and your hufband's wife, to play at 
cards upon a Sunday. She is another of the fine 
ladies of this country, who, like my wife, is fending 
her foul to the devil, and her hufband to a gaol as 
fail as fhe can. The booby has fcarce a thoufand 
pounds a year in the world, yet he fpends above two 
thoufand in equipage*, tafte, high life, andjolly par- 
ties— befides what his fool of a wife lofes to that fe- 
male (harper, my Lady Kinnegad and her jolly par- 
ty ; which, if I may judge by my own wife, is at 
lead ^ good two thoufand more ; fo that by the rule 
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of fubtradion, take four thoufand pounds a year 
oat of one^ and in a Tery little time nothing will re- 
main but a gaoly or an efcape in the packet on Con« 
nought Monday. 



^ntet William Jbewing m Counfclhr Hamilton, 

IVUL Counfellor Hamilton. [Exit Will. 

O^DogL Cottnfellor» you are welcome to Dub- 
lin. 

Gmnf, Brother, 1 am extremely glad to fee you. 

O'Dogb, By my faith, and fo am I you. Od- 
zooks gire us a kifs, man : I give you my honour 
I am as glad to fee you in Dublin at this juncture, 
as 1 ihould to fee a hundred head of fat bullocks 
upon my own land, all ready for Ballinafloe fair.^ 

Cmaf.-SiVf your humble fervant. That is a great 
compliment from you, brother, 1 know. 

O^Dogh* It is a very true one I afTure you. 

Counf. Well, I fee by the newfpapers that my fifter 
is returned from her coronation frolic, and in health 
I fuppofe, or you would have wrote me word had it 
been otherwife. 

O'Dtgb. Yes, j^es, ihe is in health indeed, and re« 
turned wkh a vengeance. 

Counf. Pray what is the matter ? 

0*D9gh. Ogho I , enough is the matter, the devil 
an inhabitant in Swift's Hofpital for Lunatics, is in a 
worfe pickle than (he is. 

F 2 
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Gotinf. You furprife me ! in what refpcA 

pray ? 

O'Dogh, Why, with a diftemper that (he has 
brought over with her from England, which wifl> 
in a little time, I am afraid, infedl the whole na- 
tion. 

Com/. Pray, what may that be ? 

O'Dogh. Sir, it is called the Irilh Fine Lady's de* 
lirium, or the London vertigo ; if you were to hear 
her when the fit is upon her — oh, (he is as mad— the 
devil a thing in this poor country but what gives her 
the fpleen and the vapours— then fuch a phrenzy of 
admiration for every thing in England— and, among 
the reft of her madnefs, fhe has brought over a new 
language with her. 

Qounf, What do you mean by a new language ? 

CPDogL Why a new kind of a London Englifli, 
that's no more like our Irifh Englifh, than a cox- 
comb's fine gilded chariot like a GlafTmanogue noddy. 
— Why what name do you think fhe went by when 
• ihe was in England ? 

Counf. W^hy, what name dare fhe go by but 
Dogherty ? 

O'Dog/j. Dogherty !— ogho— upon my honour (he 
ftartles when fhe hears the name of Dogherty, and 
blufhes, and is as much afhamed as if a man had 
fpoke bawdy to her.— No, no, my dear, (he is no 
longer the plain, modeft, good*natured, domeftic» 
obedient Irifh Mrs. O'Dogherty, but the travelledy 
rampant, high<lif'd) prancing Englifh Mrs. Dig* 
.«erty. 



J 
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Counf. Ha, ha, ha ! Mrs. Diggerty ! ridica- 
lous! 

O'Dogh. Ay, ridiculous indeed f to change her 
name--- was there ever fuch impertinence ? But do- 
you know, brother* among the reft of your fifter's 
whims and madnefles, that (he is turned a great poli- 
tician top concerning my name. 

Counf. Ha, ha, ha! a politician f— Why how in 
the name of wonder and common fenfe can politico 
and the name of Dogherty be connedled ? 

0*Dogh, O it's a wonder indeed I— but ftrange as It 
is, they areconneded— but very lidiculoufly as you 
may imagine. 

Counf. But, prithee, by what means ? 
O'Dogb, Why, you muft know, we are to have an 
dcdion (hortly for the county that I live in, which 
young Lord Turnabout wants to carry for one of bis 
own gang ; and as the election in a great nieafure 
depends upon my intereft, the young fox, knowing 
the conceit and vanity of my wife, has taken her by 
her favourite foible, and tickled it up, by telling her 
that if I direct my intereft properly, it would not he 
difficult to procure me a title. Now, fir, this piece 
• of flattery has ftirred up fuch a rage of quality and 
title in her giddy head, that 1 cannot reft night or 
day for her importunity — in (hort, (he would have 
me defert my friends, and fell myfelf, my honour j 
and my country, as feveral others have done before 
me, merely for a title, only that (he may take place 
of a parcel of foolifh idle women, and fink the anti- 
c.nt name of Dogherty in the upftart title of Lady 
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Thiagmn, my Lady Fiddle Faddle, or fome fucb ri' 
diculoas nonfeofe. 

Counf, But, fir, pray panfe a little opon this bofi* 
Dcfs — my (ifter's Tanity, I grant yon, may be ridicu- 
lous — but though you defpife titles ancf oflentatioiH 
yet, as your iotereft can certainly make the member) 
were I in your citcumdanceS) I would have a voice 
in the (enate of my country-^ go into parliament for 
ibe county yoarfelf. 

O^D^gh. Ogh, I hare been among tbem ilreadyy 
and I know them all very welK What (ignifies my 
fitting among hundreds of peopk with my fingle 
opinion all alone. . When I was there before I was 
fligmatized as' a fingular blockhead^ an impni^cable 
fellow, only becaufe I would not confent to fit like 
an image, and when the mafter of the puppets polled 
the firing of my jaw on one fide, to fay aye, and on 
t'other fide, to fay no, and to leap over a ftick back* 
wards and forwards, juft as the faSion of party aad 
jobbers, and leaders, and political adventurert <fi- 
reeled — ah, brother, brother^ 1 have done with them 
all — oh, I have done with them all. 

Counf, What, and after all your expence of oppof> 
ing government right or wrong, and fupporting your 
patriots, will you give them all up ? 

G*Dogh, Indeed I will — I was patriot mad I own, 
like a great many other fools in this difkraded coon* 
try — fir, I was fo mad that I hated the very name of a 
courtier as much as an illiterate lay-fwaddling me^ 
thodifl does that of a regular clergyman. But I am 
cored of that folly ;^for now I find that a courtier is 
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joft as honeft a man as a patriot — ^my dear, ^ey ar« 
IxMh made of the fame ftuiF; ah, I have at laft found 
Out what fort of an animal a patriot is. 

Counf. Ay !-— and pray, brother, what fort of aa 
animal is he ? 

O^Dqgk Why he is a fort of a political weather-" 
cock, that is blown about by every wind of fociety, 
which the fboIi(h people are always looking up at, 
and ftaring, and difbra^ng themfelves with the in* 
tegrity of its viciiEtudes — to«day it is blown by . the 
rough, rattling, tempeft of party ; next day by the 
tradc-wind of %, fubtle, Teering fadion ; then by 
the headlong hurricane of the peojJe's hot foggy 
breath ; huzza boys, down with the courtier, up with 
the patriot, ^ill at Ia(b the fmooth, foft, gentle warm 
brceie of intereft blows upon it, and from chat mo- 
ment it rufts to a point, and never ftirs after — (b 
there is your puff patriot for you-— ogh; to the devil 
1 pitch them alL 

Counf. Ha, ha, ha .*^ I am glad to find, brother, 
that you are come to that way of thinking at lafl, 
and I wiih you had had the fame notions years ago,, 
' it would have faved you, many thoufands. 

O^Dogb. Indeed 9 and that it would— however, 
experience is an excellent tutor, and as you are a 
young man, andjufb ebming into the world, mine 
may be of fbme fervice to you ; take this judgment 
from me then, and remember that an honeft quiet 
country gentleman who out of policy and humanity 
efbiblifhes manofa^ories, or that contrives employ- 
ment for the idle and the induilrious,^ or that makes 
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but a blade of corn grow where there was none be- 
fore, is of more ufe to this poor country than all the 
courtiers, and patriots, and politicians, and prodi* 
gals that are unhanged ; — fo there let us leave them, 
and return to my wife's bufinefs. 

Counf. With all my heart, I long to have a parti- 
cular account of her condudl. 

O'DogL O, brother, I have many grievances, to 
tell you of, but I have one that's more whimfical than 
all the reft. 

Counf, Pray what is it ? 

0*DogL Why you muft know, brother, I am go- 
ing to be a cuckold as faft as I can. 

Counf. Ha, ha, ha ! that's a comical grievance in- 
deed. 

O'DogL O flay till you hear the ftory, and Til cn« 
gage you will fay it is as comical a cuckoldoffl as 
ever was contrived. 

Counf I am glad to find, fir, it is of fo fiicetious 
a nature — pray let rae hear this bufinefs ? 

O'Dogh, Sit down, then, brother, for I have got 
a little touch of my gout, let us fit down for a mo- 
ment, and I will let you into the whole af&ir. 

Counf Pray do, fir, for you have really raifed my 
curiofity. [SUfS\ 

O'Dogh, You muft know, brother, there is an 
Englifli coxcomb in this town juft arrived among us, 
who thinks every woman that fees him is in love with 
him, and this fpark, like another Paris of Troy, 
has taken it into his head to make a Helen of my 
wife, and a poor cuckoldy Menelaus of me. 
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Counf. Ha, ha, ha ! Pray who is tlie ipark ? 
O^Dogb. Why the name of this cuckold-maker? 
'^ Mufhroom, but from his conceit and impertinence, 
the women and jokers of this town have dignified 
h\m with the title of Count Mufliroom.^ Sir, he is 
the fon of a pawn-broker in London, who having a 
mind to make a gentleman of his fon, fent him to the 
univerfity of Oxford ; where, by mixing in the fol- 
lies and vices of irregular youth, he got into a moft 
fanguine friendfhip with young Lord Old-Caftle, who 
you know has a large eftate in this country, and of 
whofe anceftors mine have held long and profitable 
leafes, which are now near expiring — in fhort, fir, 
this fame Count Mufhroom and my lord became the 
Pylades and Oreftes of the age, and fo very fond 
was my lord of him, that out of flieer friendfhip to tha 
count, he got his fifter with child. 

Counf. Ha, ha, ha ! that was friendly indeed. 
G*Dogh, O yes, it was what you may call'modern 
friendihip, taile, and hon ton ; and my lord being a 
man of gratitude, in return made him his agent in 
this country, and fent him over to fettle his affaiis 
here. And the count and I being in treaty to renew 
the leafes with my lord, and we not being able to 
agree upon the terms, the coxcomb fends my wife a 
warm billedoux, in which he very gallantly tells h*'r 
that fhe (hall decide the difference between us, and 
fettle the leafes at her own. price, only upon the tri- 
fling condition that he may be permitted now ar.d. 
then to be the occaConal lord of her ladyfliip's matri- 
monial manor. 

F3 
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Cmmf. Impadent rafcal ! Aod, praj, what (ays m; 
fifter to all this ? 

O'Dogb. Why (he does not know a word of the 
aiatter. 

Cmmf, No ! pray how came yoa to be acquatot 
cd with his letter then, and his defigns apoo my fil 
ter? 

ffDogh. Why there is the joke : it was bj th 
help of Katty Farrel, my wife's woman» by whd 
affifiance I carry oo a corre(poodeoce with the felloe 
in my wife's name, unknown to her ; and by thi 
means I ihall not only deted and expoie the ftXixn 
\ bat get an excellent bargain of the leafes, which ai 
to be (igned this ^ery day. 

Coimf. Bat, fir, I hope yoa won't accept of lea(i 
i^n tho(e terms. 

O^Dogb. O, I have no time to moralize with yc 
on that point, but depend upon it I wiJl convince yc 
before I (leep of the propriety of my taking the leafes 
Lord, what (ignifies it ; it is only a good bargai 
got from a fbolifli lord by the ingenuity of a knavii 
agent, which is what happens erery day in this cow 
try, and in every country indeed. < 

Enter John. 

John. Sir, Mr. Mufhroom and Mr. Sharp the a 
tomey are below. 

O'Dogi, O, they are come about the leafes. 
will wait onr them, John. [Exit John.] — Noi 
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l»ix)tber» 70a Audi iee one of the peiteft and rooft- 
<^onceited impudent coxcombs that ba9 ever yet been 
imported ioto this laody or that difgraced humaoity. 

MufbrBom [wkhoui,'] My compliments, Mrir 
Xatty, to your lady, I will be wkh her in the twink- 
Ikag of a ftar, or 10 Itiz time than a fiagle glance of 
her own iminortal beauty can pafs to the centre of an 
aniorous begirt. 

G*Dogb. Orra now did you ever hear fuch cur&d 
fiooienie. 

Enter MusHRpoM. 

Mu/h. My dear Diggerty^ I kifs your hands*. 
I am come on purpofe — 1 beg ten thoufand pardons- 
— I underftood you were alone — you are bufy I pre- 
fume. 

O^Dogh. Indeedi count, we are not. This gen- 
tleman is a relation — my wife's brother — Counfel- 
lor Hamilton, whom you have fo often heard me 
talk 0^ and with whom I dellie you will be acquaint* 
ed. 

Mu/h. Sir, 1 feel a fuperlative happinefs in being 
known to you, I have long expefted and long wi/h- . 
ed for it with a lover's appetite ; therefore without 
waiting for the dull avocation of experience, or the 
pedantic forms of ceremony, I beg you will honour 
me with a niche in your efteem, and regifter me ia^ 
the fele6l catalogue of your moft conilant andraoH ar.^ 
dent friends and admirers* 
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Counf. O dear fir, you are fuperabundaotly obligto^ 
— this is fuch a favour — 

Mvjh. No, no, no — none, none — give me your 
hand, Hamilton, you are my friend Diggerty's 
friend, and that's enough — I'll ferve you — fay no 
more — I'll ferve you — rely upon me — I live in this 
town quite enfamille — I go about every where, am 
of no party but thofe of love, pleafure and gallantry — 
the women like and command me at cards, tea, 
fcandal and dancing — the men, at wit, hazard, jolly 
parties, a late hour and a bottle — I love eafe, hate 
ceremony, and am at home wherever I go — that's 
ray fyftem, Hamilton — ha, is not that tafte, life, 
philofophy, ^xAfummum honum — ha, my dear, at home 
wherever 1 go, an't I, Diggerty? 

O^Dogh. O, indeed, to give you your due, count, 
you are never bafhful in any place. 

Mujh. Never, never, my dear. 

O^DogL No faith, nor none of your family I be- 
lieve. 

Mttjh, Ha, ha, ha ! never, never, my dear Dig- 
gerty — bafhfulnefs is a mark of ignorance, an un- 
courtly, vulgar' difeafe — what we men of the world 
are never infedted with — but, my dear Diggerty, I 
am come on purpofe to fettle with you ; my attorney 
with the leafes is below, for as I know my lord 
would be loth to lofe you as a tenant, and as I am 
convinced it would be for his intereft you fhould have 
the lands, why we will even fign and feal at once 
«pon your own' terms — for really I think tenants in 
Ireland want encouragement-^they are rack'd too 
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bigh — ^they are indeed — it is a fharae they ihoald be 
. rack'd fo high. 

O'Dogh. Faith> county there's many a true word 
ipoke in jeft. 

Mu/b. Upon my honour I am ferious — you want 
encouragement in trade too. 

O'Dogh. But do you really think fo ? 

Mujh. I do upon my honour, and I will fpeak to 
fbme people of confequence about it on the other fide^ 
as foon as I return. 

O^Dogh, Orra but will you ? 

Mujh. I will upon my honour. 

O^DogL O aye, you politicians promife us the de- 
vil and all while you are among us, but the moment 
you get oVoiher fide, you have devilifh bad memo- 
ries. 

Gfunf^ You feem to like Ireland, fir. 

J^u/b, O imfienfely, fir— it is a damnM fine coun- 
try, , fir — and excellent claret — excellent claret upon 
ray honour ! 'tis true, indeed, it is not fuch claret 
as we drink in London — however, upon the whole, 
it*s a pretty, neat, light, foft, filkyi palateable wine, 
and 1 like it mightily — but your Yifh in this here 
country is horrid. There you want tafle, Hamilton 
— that there is an article of th^ fcavoirvivrey in which 
you are totally ignorant — quite barbarous — 
Counf, Aye ! in what refpei^, fir ? 
Mu/h, Oh, my dear Hanvlton, how can you afk 
fuch a queflion — you, you, now — who have been in 
London ! — why you eat all your fifh* here foo^ 
noo — 
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Cmmf. Too ooo ? 

Mufh, Yes, all too noo— why you eat it the very 
day— nay, fometimes the very hoar it comes out of 
the water — now that there is a total want of tafte— 
quite barbaroas. 

• O'DogL O yesy brother, we eat all our fifh in this 
here country too noo— -too noo a great deal. Nowj 
I&ncy, count, weihould keep our fifh before wc 
dreis it, as you keep your veniibn, till it has got tlu 
hot gout. 

Mujb, Ha, ha, ha ! — the hot gout — ha, ha, ha ! 
—Oh, I (hall expire — my dear Diggerty, I honoui 
your hot gout — but your French is a little ei 
IrUmdmt — en Prownu^^-haui gout is the word. 

O^Dogh. Yes, yes — I underiland you — Fogo. 

Mufb, Ha, ha, ha ! — Hamilton, you are a littl< 
odd in this here country in (bme points — your firienc 
there — ^is — ^you underftand me -^ however upon th( 
whole, take you altogether, you are a damn'd honefb 
tory rory, rantum fcantum, dancing, finging, laugb 
ing, boozing, joUy, friendly, fighting, hofpitablc 
people, and I like you mightily. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Counf. Upon my word, fir, the people of Ireland 
are much obliged to you for your better fkelter, ran- 
tum fcantum portrait of them. 

0*Dogh. Indeed and that we are ; and fo you lik< 
us mightily \ 

Mvjb I do upon honour, and 1 believe I (hali 
marry one of .your women here, growdomeftic, and 
fettle among you. 
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O^Dogh. Orra but will yoa do us that honour i 

Mujb. I really intend it. 

(yikgi. Faith then you will be a great honour to 
QSy and you will find a great many relations -here^ 
count ; for we have a large crop of the Muihrooms in 
this Ifere country. 

Mti/h. O9 fir, I don't doubt it, for we are a nu- 
merous family both in England and Ireland — ^but I 
beg pardon, my dear Diggerty, I mufl rob you of 
my company for a moment to pay my devoirs to your 
lady ; I know (he is impatient to fee me upon a par- 
ticular affair — I will return upon the wings of dili* 
gence, then fign, fqueeze wax, and dedicate to wit, 
mirth, and convivial jollity — Hamilton, yours, 
yours— my dear Diggerty, give me thy hand — ffom 
^ this moment fet me down as thy unalterable friend—- 
for I intend to be well with thy wife this very even- 
ing. [ExU. 

O^Dogh. Sure there never was fo conceited and fo 
impertinent a coxcomb as this puppy. 



EtOer Katty Far r el. 

Oh here is Katty Farrel. So, Katty, do you fee 
who's here, child — your friend the counfellor. 

Katty » Sir, your humble fervant, I am glad to fee 
you look fo well. I hope all your good family are in 
health. ' 

Counf, All very well, I thank you, 'Mrs. Katty. 

0*Dogh. Wdl, Weill now your ceremonies are 
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over, let us to buCnefs — is your fine miftrefs dreffed 
yet? 

Kaity, Yes, fir — ^bat (he has had a fad misfi^rtune. 

OJDogh. What is that, Katty ? 
' Katiy* The money, fir, that you gave her to pay 
the mercer's bill, from Covent-Garden, thsAwas 
fent after her, (he loft laft night to my Lady Kin- 
negad, and fome more of them, at bragg — but do 
not take any notice that I have told you of it, for fhe 
intends to borrow as much from Mr. Mufhroom for 
a day or two as will pay the bill. 

Counf, Why the woman has loft all fenfe of fhame. 
-\AJidc.1 

0*Dogh. Katty, that muft not be. She muft not 
do fo mean a thing upon any account, as to borrow 
money of Mufhroom. I will let you have the mo- • 
ney to pay the bill, and do you fay you borrowed it 
of your brother, or fome friend or other, for her. 

Katty. I will, fir. [jEx//. 

\^Mrs. Diggerty, Mufhroom, l^c. laugh -uery 
loud without, '\ 

O'Dogh. So, the toilet council is broke up at laft 
— ^hcre fhe comes, as faataftically fine, as a fine lady 
in a play. Ogho, what a head fhe has. 

Enter Mrs, Diggerty atul Mushroom. 

Mrs, Dig, Brothet, 1 am vecftly glad to fee 
you. 

Counf, Welcome from England, fifler. 
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Mn^ Dig. I am immiDfely obligated toyeu, bro- 
ther. 

Court/, I hope it anfwered your expe^atiofli fiA 
tcr. 

Mn. Dig. Tranfccndantly. 

Cotmf. I am glad it pleafcd you* 

Mrs. Dig, Ranihingly. 

Com/. Indeed 1 

Mrs, Dig, Beyond all degrees of compirifon, 

O^Dogh, O yes — beyond all degrees of compiri- 
fon. 

Mrs, Dig, Veeft ! imminfe ! extatic ! 1 never 
knew life before — every thing there is high, tip top, 
the grand monde, the bun tun— -and quite teefly. 

O'Dogb, O yes, every thing there is quite teefty, 
brother. 

Mr*. Dig* Well, count, do you know that you 
pleafed me veeftly laft night ; I never faw you in fuch 
higli humour-- brother, 1 believe you do not know 
Mr. Muihroom, an Englifh gentleman ; pray let mc 
have the honour of introducing him to you. 

Counf, 1 have had that honour already, dfter. 

Mufh, Yes, madam> Hamilton and 1 are old ac« 
quaintance. 

O'Dogh, O yes they are old acquaintance, they 
have known each other above thefe two minutes. 

Coun/ Pray how do you like London, (ifter I 

Mrs, Dig. O the place of the world, bi other. 

Coun/. Then Dublin I fuppofe — 

Mrs, Dig, O, dear bother, don't neem them to* 
gcther. 
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O^DogL O no, you muft not necm them toge- 
ther. 

Mrs. Dig. Upon my honour, Dublin, after feeing 
London, looks like Irifh-town or Ring's-end : Oh, 
every thing 1 fet ray eyes on here gives me the emtui^ 
and the countre cure, 

0*Dogh. O yes, every thing here gives her the 
eontre caur ; that is a difeafe (he has brought over 
with her from London that we know nothing of 
here* 

Mr^. Dig. The ftreets are fo narrow, the houfea 
fo dirty, and the people fo ridiculous 1 then the wo- 
roeo, count I ha, ha, ha!-* I can't help laughbg 
when 1 think of thenu Well, I am convinced that 
&e women of this here country who have never tra- 
velled, have nothing of that — ar— a — non chakncei 
and that jenny-fee>quee that we have in London. 

0*Dogi. O no, brother I the women have nothbg 
of thatjcnny-fee-qnee, that (he hasfaro«ght oyei with 
her from London. 

Mrs. Dig. But, Mufhroom--^I doB*t know if what 
] am going to tell you be conceit or real ; but, upon 
my honour, when I firft came from England— you 
muft know, brotlier, I came over in the picket. 

O^Dogh, O yes, brother, fhe came over in the 
picket. 

Mrs. Dig' Yes, fir, 1 came over in the picket, and 
we had a great orage —1 don't beheve, Mr. Diggerty, 
you know what an orage is. 

G'Dogb. Indeed you may take your oath I don't, 
my dear. 
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Mrs^ lyig. That is^ fir, becafe you have not been 
in foreign parts — then I will tell you what an orage 
19— «iir, an prageis aftorum. 

O^Dogb Madam, I thank you for your intelH- 
geoce— -indeed you arc very learned and very ob- 
' liging. 

Mrs. Dig. And To, as I was faying^ county we 
had a great ftomm, and the pickets— I (hall never 
forget it— >thc picket landed ui about twenty miles 
from Dublin — and fof do you know» I fay, Muih- 
^i^iioait tktt 1 fancied, beingjuft come from England^ 
that the very dogs here when they barked, had the 
brogue, ha, ha, ha I 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mnfi^ Why then, by all that's gothic> madanii I 
have thought fo a thouiand times. 

Mrt. Dig, You have 1 

Mu/b. I have, upoD honour. 

Mrt. Dig. Have you ever obferved it, brother i 
Mr. Diggerty, what do you think i Hav'n't the dogs 
of this here country the brogue ? 

CyDogh. Indeed and that they have, my dear, and 
the cows too, and the (heap, and the bullocks, and 
ftat as ftrong as ever your own mother had it, who 
was an O'Gallagher. 

Mrs. Dig\ Oh ! 

0*Dogh. Not two of whofe anceftoVs could ever 
fpeak three words of Engllfh to be underftood. 

Mrs. Dig^ You are a ftrange rude man, Mr. Dig- 
gerty, to tell me of my mother's family — you know 
I always defpifed my mothcj-'s family — I hate the 
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Tcry name of Gallagher^ and all the old Irifk what- 
ever, 

Counf, The prefent company excepted, filler-— 
your hufbandy you know— > 

Mrs. Dig* O, I never think of him* 

Counf. Ha, that's polite indeed. 

O^Dogh. O no, (he never thinks of me. 

Counf, Well, but lifter, you have given us no ac- 
count of the coronation, no doubt you were there. 

yi^rj. 2)^. There 1 O moundew f — What a quif^ 
tion I Why I was in every part of it — ax Mufhroom 
elfe. V 

Mufh, Every where, every where — Ihe was every 
where, and with every body. 

O'Dogb. Well, well— then 1 fuppofe it was very 
fine ; but after all now, was it as fine as our riding 
the fringes here, or the lord lieutenant going to the 
parliament houfe. 

Mri, Dig* He, he, he 1 O (hocking 1 don't oeem 
thcpi together — now that is fo Iri(h — but, brother, 
what would have afforded you the highefb entertain* 
ment, was the city feaft. O thai there was im- 
miofe. 

Q'Dogh. O yes, that there was inuninfe, brothe^ 
and much finer than this here. 

Com/' Then you were at the city feaft too, fif- 
ter ? 

Mrt. Dig' O dear, yes ! the court never ftirred 
without me. 

0*D,ogh. No, indeed, the court never ftirred ^with> 
out her. 
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Mrs* Dig. And the lord mayor made a point of 
haying me there : fo I went with her grace, a friend 
of mine, and a party of the court, as one of the 
bou/hold — but the minute 1 went in every eye was 
upon me : Lord, it was veeftly pleafant to fee how 
the fhe grocers, the (he mercers, the (he dyers, the 
ihe hofiers, and the (he taylors did flare at ttit — I 
was very brilliant that's certain— rather more fo than 
I was at the weddings 

O'DogL O indeed I don't doabt but you were « 
fight. 

Mrs. Dig, O pray, Mr. Diggerty, be quiet, and 
don't interrupt me. — Well, but, brother, as I was 
faying, it was imminfely entertaining to hear the 
awkward city creatures whifper and give their vardee 
upon me, in their city manner — Lord, is this the 
handfome Iri(hwoman ? — the famous Iri(h toaft ?— 
the celebrated Mrs. Diggerty — ha ! — I don't thmk 
fhe is fo handfome, fays one — hum ! — well enough, 
fays another, only 1 don't hke her nofe— pray, 
doesn't (he fquint ? fays a third — O yes, ihe certain- 
ly fquints, fays a fourth— and (he is a little crooked 
— but (he is genteel — O yes, yes, the city creatures 
all allowed I was genteel. 

0*Dogh, O yes, yes, to be fure they all allowed (he 
was genteel. 

Mrs. Dig, But, brother — O Lud ! I had like to 
have forgot — do you know that the count is one of 
the prettieft poets in England, aye, or in Ireland 
either. 

Mujb, heavens ! madam ! 
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Mrs, Dig. He is, by my honour. 
Court/. I do not doubt the geDtleman's taknts in 
the leaft, fifter. 

Mufif, Sir, you arc very polite, the lady h pleas'd 
to rally, that's all, for my mufe is but a fmatterer^a 
flattem — a mere flip fliod lady. 

Mrs, Dig, Do not mind him, brother, what I fay 
is true. He is a mighty pretty poet, and to conTince 
you that he is, I will fhew you fomc verfes that he 
indited upon me, as I was daDcing at court — [^PuUi 
them out.] — Here they are, brother; Count, will you 
be fo obliging as to read- them to my brother ? 

Mi//h. Madam, as the fublime bard politely fings, 
the nod of beauty fways both gods and men, and I 
obey. Gentlemen, the title will at once let you 
into the whole of what you are to expedl in this little 
produ^on. /in extempore on the famous Mrs. 0*Dig' 
gtrty's dancing at court, — Now attend — 

When beauteous Diggerty leads up the dance 

In fair Britannia s courts 

Then ev*ry heart is in a prance^ 

And longs for Cupid* sfport. 

Beaux oglcf and pant and gdze^ 

Belles envy andfneery yet praife^ 

As Venus her f elf were there ; 

And prudes agree, it mujl bejhe^ 

It muJl hejhe — or Diggerty, 

It mujlhefht — or Diggerty ^ 

Or Diggerty i the fair. 

[^Bows very low to Mrs, Diggerty. 
Thai's all# gentlemen, that's'all — only zjeu d'e/j^ritp 
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^ I told you ; a flight tffort of % muley boand in 
^ the filken chains of beauty and delight. 

[jffe iowsy Jke curtfeju 

Comfi Concdted coxcomb I \^Jide!\ 

Mu/h And now» madam, I hare a farour to beg 
of you. ' 

Mn. JXg. O command it — ^hat is it ? 

Mu/b. Why, madam, as the celebrated Doctor 
Thomas Angnftus A roe has honoured this hafty 
efi{>ring with an alliance of his harmonious mufe»~ 
and as your ladyihip has frequently heretofore enli- 
vened it with your vocal glee; (hall we beg that you 
will once more animate thefe verbal images with a 
. touch of your Promethean pipe. 

Mrs. Dig. O dear, count, you are vecftly panegy- 
rical. 

Coun/.^yCf aye, come, fifter, as you have the tune 
oblige us with it. 

Mn. Dig. I will, try, brother, what I can do- 
bat, by my honour, 1 have a great big cold — hem, 
hem! — 

Mu/b. The worfe your voice, madam, the more 
your tafte will fhine. 

Mrs. Dig Nay, count, voice or no voice, I will 
make an effort — Sol>la-mi-fa-fo], &c. — Upon my ho- 
nour I have no more voice than a kitling, 

SONG. 

[During thefong Muftiroom beats time concntedly^ 
butfo as not to interrupt her^ or interfere tvith ber 
aSing it.Ji 
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Mu/h. 'Enrol bra^fEmo! caiiflimo! Borelliilimot 
tranfcendiflimo ! and every fuperlativiifimo in the fub^ 
lime region o( excellentifHino ! 

O^Dogh, Come, count, now if you pleafe we will go 
down, and (ign the leafes, and diipatch the at* 
tornies. 

Mujb. With all my heart. [Exit O'Dogh. 

Mn, Dig, You dine here, count. 

Mujh, Do I breathe ! do I exift I I will but juft 
ftep down, (ign the leafes, and return on the wings 
of inclination — ma chere belle fans^ adieu, \Exit, 

Mn, Dig. Au revoir — well, he is a moil humour- 
ous creature, and mighty witty : don't you think fo, 
brother ? 

Court/, Very witty, indeed, and I fuppofe under- 
flands a lady's toilet — 

Mrs. Dig, The beft of any man in the world, 
the moft handy creature about a woman-'^-and fuch 
tecfl — ^but, brother, ydu muft fup with us to-night — 
I have a few friends — a private peerty this evening : . 
Lady Kinnegad, Lady Pam, old Lady Bab Fright* 
ful, Mrs. Gazette, Mr. Mufhroom, Pat Fitzmun- 
^rcl, Major Gamble, Mrs. Cardmark, and half a 
fcorc more— quite a private peerty — ^you muft be 
with U5, brother — we are to have a little gambling 
and duncing, and are to be mighty jolly — 1 fhall ex*. 
pev*l you — yours, yours — I muft go finifh my toilet. 

lExit. 

Cvurf, What a ftrange turn this woman's mind has 

tAucn — llieis tar gone I fee, and muft be pinched to 

the viuick— and fiiall this very night. [^Exit., 
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ACr IL SCENE A 



Unter Mr. and Mrs. O'Dogherty. 



O'Dogheriy* 

Wexl, but, my deafr, why will you be in fuch a paf- 
iion ? Why will you not hearken to reafon I 

Mrs, Dig, }Ai. Diggerty, I will hear no reafon ; 
there can be no reafon againft what I fay — you arc 
thcftrangeft man— not be a lord — fir, I infift upon it 
—there's a neceflity for a peerage. 

O^Dngh. O i then only fliew me the neceflity, and 
^1 rXij objedlions will vanifh. 

Mrs. Dig Why, fir, I am affronted for want of a 
title : a parcel of upftarts, with their crownets upon 
their coaches, their chairs, their fpoons, their hand- 
Jcerchiefs— nay, on the very knockers of their doors 
—creatures that were below me but t'other day, are 
now truly my fuperiors, and have the precedency, ani 
are fet above me at table. 

O^DogL Set above you at table ? 

Mrs, Dig, Yes, fir, fet above me at tabic wherever 
I go. 

O'Dqgh. Upon my honour then that'« a great fhame. 
G 
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Well, well, my dear — conic, come, my dear, dont 
be in fuch a flufter. 

Mrs, Dig, Fluflcr ! why fir, I tell you I am ready 
to expire whenever I go into the great world. 

O^Dogh. At what, my dear ? 

Mrs. Dig. At what — Egh ! how can you ax fuch 
•^n ignorant quiftion ? Can there be any thing mot* 
provoking to a woman of my teefl and fpirit, than to 
hear the titles of a parcel of upftart ugly creatur^ 
bawled in one's ears upon every occafion — my La^ 
Kinnegad's coach there — my Lady Kilgobbin's ch^^ 
there — my Lady Caflleknock's fervants there— n^ 
Lady Tanderagee's chariot there. And after a^ 
thefe titles only confider how my vile ncem founds 
[CnVx.] Mrs. Digger ty's fervants there — Mrs 
Diggerty's chair there — Mrs. Diggerty's coach ther- 
— it is fo mean and beggarly I cannot bear it — thi 
very thought of it makes me r^ady to burft my flays 
and almoft throws me into my hyfterics. [Throwi 
herfelflnto a couch, 

O'Dogh. Nay, my dear, don't be working your 
felf up to your fits, your hyfterics, and " your tan* 
trums now. 

Mrs. Dig. My life is miferable. [Rlfes.'] Yot 
crofs me in every thing, you are always finding fauh 
with my routs, and my drums, and my fancy ball — 
t'other night you would not make up a drefs for it, 
nor appear at it — O fie, fie, fie — but you are true 
Irifh to the very bona of you. 

O'DogL Indeed I am, and to the marrow withifl 
the bone too ; and what is more, I hope I (hall oevei 
be otherwife. 
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Mrs, Dig. Ridiculous weaknefs ! Pray, fir, do 

»ot you think the Englifti love their country as well 

as the Irifh do theirs ? 

0*Dogh, O indeed I believe they do, and a great deal 
^tter ; though we have a great many among us that 
CaJI thcrafelves patriots and champions, who, at the 
fame time, would not care if poor old Ireland was 
^ueezed as you fqueeze an orange— provided they 
lad but their ihare of the juice. 

Mrs, Dig. Pooh, pooh 1 nobody minds what j'ou 
ay — you are always abufing every body in power — 
^tYif fir, you fee the Englifh are improving in teeft 
very day, and have their burlettas and their operas, 
heir Comelys, their Almacks, their macaronies — 

0*Dogb, O my dear, I tell you again and again, 
bat the Englifh can never be precedent to us. They, 
y their genius and conflitution, mufb always rua 
lad about fomething or other, either about burlettas, 
antomimes, a man in a bottle, a Cock-lane ghoil, 
r fomething of equal importance. But, my dear, 
ley can afford to run mad after fuch nonfenfe ; why 
ley owe more money than we are worth ; ftay 'till 
'C are as rich as they are, and then we may be al- 
)wed to run mad^fter abfurdities as well as they. 

Mrs, Dig. Mighty well, fir, mighty well ! Oh 
lighty well. 

O'Dogh. Heyday, what's the matter now? 

Mrs. Dig, But 1 fee your defign— you have a mind 
> break my heart— [6'o3j and cries.] — yes, you argue 
id cohtradidt me for no other eud — you do every 
ling to fret and vex me. 

G 2 



t3i TRUE-BORN IRISHMAN. Act H 

O^Dogh. Pray explarn, my dear ? What is it yo' 
tneaD ? 

Mrs. Dig, Why, fir, ever Cnce I returned to thi 
odious country 1 have been requcfling and beggin; 
and praying, that you would fend to London on 
for" the fet of long-tailed horfes, that I told you 
admired fo— but no, I cannot prevail, though yc 
know my Lady Kilgobbin, my Lady Balrudder; 
my Lady CaftJeknock, and, in fhort, every lady < 
£gure all run upon long tails — nobody but dodlor 
apothecaries, lawyers, cits, and country fquirc 
drive with fhort tails now — for my part, you know 
detell a fliort tail. 

O^Dogh. Well, ray dear, I have fent for your brc 
ther to town, on purpofe to fettle all thefe points be 
twecn us, and if he thinks it proper that you fliou? 
h'^ ;e long tails, you may have them as long as ra 
3-ady Kilgobbin's, my Lady Balruddery's tails, c 
any tails in the univcrfe ; and as to the title, if 
can be had, why we will fubmit that to hira like 
wife. 

Mrs, Dig. I know it can be had — and fo let m 
have no more trouble about it, for a title I will hav 
— 1 muft be a lady as well as other people — I can 
bear being a plain Mrs. Diggerty any longer.- 
[Cna,] 

O'DogL Well, well, my dear, we will try whz 
we can do— you muft be a lady ! yes, yes, you fha 
be a lady ; but by the blood of the O'Dogherty's, ; 
fliall be a brokcn-back*d lady. A hump (hall be yoi 
patent, my dear, [^^e.j [JExk 
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Mrs, Dig, A a obilinate man ! not accept of a title 
^n ftiort, there's no living without it. Who's 
f t/iere? 

EnUr ]o\\}^ . 

John, Madam ! 

Mrt, Dig. Nobody come yet ? 

jfohtL No, madam. 

Mrt. Dig V\ hat's o clock ? 

John. A quarter part feven, madam. 

Mrt, Dfg. Arc the candles lit, and the cards 
f^ady ? 

John, They have been ready this half hour, ma- 
ctam. 

Afrs, Dig. Skew the corapaoy into this room. 

^ifn. Yes, madam. 

[ /f /&» J kttockirtg 9 tbrcefervanis vilthout, j 
mil. Lady Kinftegad. 

James, Lady Kinnegad. 
John. Lady Kinnegad. 

Enter Jomntjlcufing m Lady Ki)CNEcrAr>; 

John. Lady Kinnegad » madam. [^Exit. 

L. Kin, My dear Diggy — what, all alone— no- 
body come ? 

Mrs. Dig. Not a mortal, I have been fretting this 
this hour at being alone, and had nothing to divert me 
but a quarrel with my hufband. 
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L. Kin. The old fogrum ! what, he won^t open I 
purfe firings, I fuppofe — but you fliould make hi: 
for he is as rich as a Jew. 

Mrs Dig. Aye, but he is as clofe-fifled as an c 
judge — Lord, he has do notion of any thing in li 
but reading mufly books, draining bogs, planti 
trees, eflablifhing manufaiflorics, fetting the commi 
people to work, and faving money. 

Z. Kin. Ha, ha, ha i the monfter ! 

\^A hudlnocik 

Will. Major Gamble. 

James. Major Gamble, 

John. Major Gamble, • 

Enter John and Major Gamble. 

John, Major Gamble, madam. [En 

Mrs, Dig. Major, how is your gout to-day ? 

Major. I don't know how the devil it is, not I 
hobbling up your flairs has made me fweat— Lai 
Kinnegad, I kifs your hands j 1 afk your pardo 
but I n^ufl (It down—I cannot fland— I got cold 1: 
night, and I feel it to-day— what, is there nobo< 
come yet but us — notliing going forward. 

[Loud knocking, 

Will. Lady Bab Frightful. ■ 

James. Lady Bab Frightful. 

John. Lady Bab Frightful. 

Z. Kin, Here (he comes, as Mufhroom fays, n 
ture's contradi<5lion — youth and age, frofl and fir 
winter and fummer, an old body and a young mind 
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Enter John and Lady Bad Frightful. 

John. Lady Bab Frightful, Madam. {Exit* 

Mrs* Dig, My dear Lady Bab ! 

L. Bah. My dear Diggy — Lady Kin □ egad, I ki& 
your hands— O, major — why you had like to have 
ruined us all laft night— the bank was jud broke—- 
well, 1 am a perfe^ rake — I think I was one of the 
hit this morning. I danced till five. 

L- Kin. As tlie old faying is. Lady Bab— you caa 
Qerer do it younger — Live while we live, that's the 
rule of happinefs, you have good ipirits, a good join* 
ture, and nobody to controul you — you amiable crea- 
ture. 

L. Bah. Yes, I thank my ftars, I never want 
fpirits, tol, lol, lol, [frigs'} — I could dance till morn-> 
ing. 

\^Loud iuocllng^ 

jm. Mrs. Jolly. 

James, Mrs. Jolly, 

John. Mrs. Jolly. 

EnUr John and Mrs. Jolly, 

jfohn. Mrs. Jolly, madam. 

[ Gives a card to Mrs. Dig. and extt^ 
Mrs. Jolly. So, good folks. 
Mrs. Dig. Madam, your moft obedient. 
Mrs. Jolly. What» all idle ! — no loo — no brag— 



\ 
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DO hazard — nor no dancing began yet, and La^^f 
Bab here — but where's Mufliroom — I've fuch a fto^? 
for bim.— Where's the Count Diggerty ? 

Enter John with a ruOe and exit. 

Mrs. Dig, O he will be here, never fear, madar^^ 
— O this is a card from Gazette, [reatb] Dear Dl^^ 
I cannot he with you at /even ; but before you have play* ^^ 
two hands^ expeS me — three Jhort vifiis at the Greeny 
$ne in Merrion-jlreet^ two in the McdU in Britamjlreit^0 
three words at the Cajtte with his Excellency, and then ^^ 
am yours for the night, and whilfi I am Gazette. 

L. Kin. Well faid, Gazette !— (he will fpread- 
niore fcandal in thefe (hort vifits than truth can re- 
move in a twelvemonth. • 

\^Loud knocking 

Will, Mr. Fitzmungrcl. 

jfames» Mr. Fitzmungrel. 

John. Mr. Fitzmungrel. 

L. Kin. O, here's Fitzmungrel ! drunk, I fuppofc, 
according to cuftom. 

/#. Bab. And brutal, according to nature ; yes, 
yes, he's drunk I fee. I will be gone, for I know he 
will be rude. 

L. Kin, No, no, flay — let us all fharc in his abufc, 
pray. 

Enter John. 
John, Mr. Fitzmungrel, madam. {Exit. 
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Enter Fitzmungrel, Jruni andjlnghi^, 

Fit%, My dear, Mrs. O'Dogherty — but I know 
you do not love to be called 0*Dogherty, and there- 
fore I -will call you by your Englifli name, Mrs. Dig- 
gerty — my dear Diggerty, I hare not been in bed 
^nce I faw you. 

Mrt. Dig* Why where have you been, FItz ? 
Fitz, At the Curragh, my dear, with Pat. Wild- 
fire, Sir Anthony All-NIght, Sir Toby Ruio,^ Dick 
Bafhaw, and half a fcore more, and a fine chafe we 
had — ^haux, haux, my honies — over, over, haux — 
but I was refolved to be with you, my little Diggerty, 
bccaufe I promifed, fo I fmoaked it away to town — 
tlrove myfelf in my own Phaeton, and was over- turned 
juft as I came to dirty Dublin. 

Mrs* Dtg» Why you are all dirty T 
F'Uz,' Yes, I had a fine fet down in. the dlrtieif 
fpot of the whole road. 

Mrs. LIg. 1 hope you are not hurt V 
Fitz. Not I, my dear — haux —haux — whoop— no, 
no, my dear Diggerty, I am like a cat— I always 
light upon my legs — haux — haux — whoop — ha, my 
dear angelic coufin, Lady Bab Frightful — by hw- 
rens, you are a beautiful creature, and look like the 
pidur* of good luck — well, fliall we have another 
bank to night ? — here, take this note into your bank 
l^ivfs a note'] I will go take a nap in the next room 
in my old chair, and when you have made it five h\xa^ 
drcd, wake me, my little babby — do you Lear— 
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L. Bab, I will, I will— that's a good man, go, sluc^ 
take a nap. 

Etz. My dear coufin, thou'rt the beauty of ouic:=^ 
family. 

Z. Eab. Well, well— go fleep— go fleep. 

Fli%. The beauty of our family, Bab— another Ve— ^- 
nus — as handfome as Medufa, and you are beddes a - 
good-natured, old, young, middle-aged, giggling girl 
of three- fcore—fo Til go take my nap— haux— haux 
—tally ho — whoop— [Exit. 

Mrs, Dig. He is horrid drunk. 

Z. Kin, And what is worfe, he is a greater brute 
fober than drunk. 

[Loud knocking* 

Will, Mrs. Gazette. 

James. Mrs. Gazette. 

John, Mrs. Gazette. 

I. Kin, Here (he comes, that knows every body's 
buiinefs but her own, ha, ha, ha I 

Major- I will fwear (he is in US' many houfes every 
day as Faulkner's Journal. 

Enter John and Mrs, Gazette. 

John, Mrs. Gazette, madam. l^Exit. 

Mrs. Gaz. My dear Diggerty, you got my billet— 
I came to you as foon as poffible— but where s Mufh- 
room — I do not fee him. 

Mrs, Dig* He will be here, madam. 

Mrs. Ga%. My dear Jolly, why you look in high 
bloom to-night— Major, how's your gout— Lady Kin- 
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.flcgad, your moft devoted— OK, but Diggcrty, T have 
* piece of news- -they fay your hufband's to have a* 
peerage. 

Omnes, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mn. Dig. It is very true, madam, very true — ^we 
are to be entitled. 

Mrs, Ga%. Why not ? I am furc there are thofe, 
Aat have not half your fortune, who have got peer- 
ages. And pray, my dear, what is your title to be 
— you mufl confult me upon it. 

Mrs. Dig. Why, I have thought of fcveral, but 

know not which to pitch upon— I am diftra<5led= 

about it, I have thought of nothing elfe this week — 

I wifh you would all advife me — it muft be fomething 

new, elegant, and uncommon — and teefVy — yes, I 

muft l^ave it teefty— fee, here is the lift of titles— if 

you will all ilep into tlie drawing-room,, we will de* 

termine upon one, and then lit down to our pecrties 

— come, alons^-fans ceremouif—lW fhew you the way 

— come, major [^Exeunt all but the Major.. 

Major, Aye, aye, pack along — I'll hobble after you. 

— get the hazard ready — but I muft fit by the fire— 

I am curfed lame — '(blood, 1 have trod upon fome 

damn'd fliell or pebble — O damn it—curfe the fheli' 

—but Lady Bab's bank will be worth touching. 

lEx'iU. 

Enter O'Doghkrty and Katty Farrel. 

O^Dcf^h, They are all gone to their nightly devo- 
tions — well, and what did ihe fay when you gave her 
the money I ' 
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Kalty. O fir, fhe wai overjoy'd, and fo thankfi--^ 
•—bat (he will lofe it all again to that Lady Kinn^^ 
gad. 

O'Dcgh. Not to-night, Katty ; her brother was ic^^ 
the room before them to prevent her playing ; he i^ 
refolved to fettle all affairs with her this very night^i^ 
But what makes this Muftiroom flay fo long ? Sur^ 
he will come. 

Katty, O never fear, fir— you never faw a man fo 
eager, and fo full of expectation . 

0*Dogh And fo you have really drefTed him up in 
your lady's clothes ? 

Katty, \ have, fir, indeed— and he is ten times fon- 
der of himfelf (ifpollible) as a woman, 1 tliink, than 
he was as a man. 

O'Dogh. Ogh T will engage I will cure him of his 
paflion for himfelf, and for all Irifh women, as long 
as he lives. 

Katty. Here comes my miftrefs, and her brother 
with her, fir. 

O'Dogb. Come, come, quick; let us get out of their 
way, for he is refolved to fl'artle the lady, and waken 
her, if pofllble. Let us leave them to therafelves, 
for I reckon they will hav;e a fharp brufh. 

Enter Mrs, Diggerty ^w^ Hamilton. 

Coun. Madam, madam, you (lull hear me. 
Mrs, Dig. Was there ever fo rude, fo abrupt a be- 
haviour—to force me from my company thus. 
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Coutt. *Tis what your infolent difeafe demands ; 
he fuddennefs and abruptnefs of the (hock is the 
ihief ingredient in the remedy that muft cure you. 

Mrs. Dig. What do you mean, fir ? 

Coun» 1 will tell you, madam— you are not igno- 
rant that your hufband took you without a fortune ; 
Jiat he generoufly gave the little our father left you 
:o your younger fitter, with the benevolent addition 
)f two thoufand pounds— you know too, that by 
narriage articles, upon a feparation or your hufband's 
leath, you are entitled only to a hundred pounds a 
/ear ; which cautious pittance his prudence wifely 
infifted on, as a neceflary check upon the conduft 
Df giddy, female youth, and thoughtlefs vanity, 
when matched with the tempered age of fobriety and 
lifcretion — now, madam, I am commiflioned to in- 
form you, that the doors are open, and that the fti- 
pulated fum will be punctually paid you, as your vi- 
cious appetite (hall demand ; for know, that neither 
your hufband's love, my affedlion, nor a refidence in 
this houfe can be enjoyed by you another hour, but 
on the hard condition of a thorough refor«ation. 

Mrs. Dig. Sir ! 

Coun. Madam, it is true ; for if female vanity will 
be mad, hufbands muft be peremptory, 

Mrs. Dig. Pray, fir, do not fpeak fo loud. 

Coun. Why not ? 

Mrs. Dig. The company will hear you. 

Coun. I know it— and I intend they (hall. 

Mrs. Dig. Oh, oh, oh ! I (hall be a(hamed for 
ever— pray do pot fpeak fo loud— blefs me, brother, 
you ilartle me — what is it you mean ? 
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Court. Will you hear what I have to (ay ? Will you 
attend to the didtates of a brother's love> with modeft 
patience 9 and virtuous candour ? 

Mrs. Dig. I will. 

Court, Sit down— know then, in your hu{band*s 
judgment, the fums you have fquandered, and thofe 
you have been cheated of by your female friends, is 
your leaft offence — it is your pride, your midnight 
revels, infolence of tafte, rage of precedency, that 
grieve him ; for they have made you the ridicule of 
every flirt and coxcomb, and the fcorn and pity of 
every fober perfon that knows your folly; this refle<5ls 
difgrace upon your friends, contempt upon the fpirit 
and credit of your hulhand, and has furnifhed whif- 
, pcring fufpicion with ilories and implications, which 
have fecretly fixed an infedlious ftain upon your chaf- 
tity. [^Both nfe.2 

Mrs. Dig. My chaftity ! I defy the world ! 

Court. Aye, madam, you may defy it ; but ftie 
who does, will find the world too hard a match for 
her. 

Mrs. Dig. I care not what flander fays — I will re- 
ly upon my innocence. 

Coun. But I will not, madam, nor (hall you — it 
is not fufficient for my fifter, your hufband's wife, 
or female reputation, to rely on innocence alone- 
women muft not only be innocent, they muft appear 
fo too. 

Mrs. Dig. Brother, I don't know what you mean 
,by all this.' I beg you will explain. 

Court. I will— know then, this coxcomb Mufh- 
room 
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Jlfrj-. Dig. Muniroora ! 

Coun, Mufhroom !— as a man of wit and fpirit, 
thought himfelf obliged to take fome hints your levity 
had given hiro. 

Mrs. Dig, I give him hints-^brother, you wrong 
me. 

Coun. Pray heai me— this fpark, I fay, like a true 
man of intrigue, not only returns your hints with a 
letter of gallantry, but bribes your own woman to de- 
liver it. 

Mrs. Dig. My woman ! 

Coun. The fame. 

Mrs. Dig, I am ignorant of all this, and will turn 
her out of the houfe this inflant. 

CoUn, Softly .' hear the whole I the maid, inftead 
of carrying the letter to you, delivers that, and many 
others, to her mafter, who, in your name, hand, ftilc, 
and fentiment, has anfwered them all, and carried on 
an amorous correfpondence with the gentleman, even 
up to an aflignation ; and, now, at this very inftant, 
the fpark is preparing for the happy interview, and 
has made" the town the confidants of his good for- 
tune. 

Mrs. Dig. O heavens ! 

Coun, Now judge what your hu(band, brother, and 
your friends muft feel, and what the world muft think 
of her, whofe condufl could entitle a coxcomb to fuch 
liberties. 

Mrs, Dig. Brother, I fhall make no defence— the 
ilory fhocks me ! and though 1 know my own inten« 
tions, yet what people may fay— but, be aflured, I 
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(hall be more prudent for the future — perhaps I hare 
been to blame — ^pray advife me— only fay what I (hall 
do to be revenged upon the fellow for his impudence, 
and what will convince my hufband, you, and all the 
world of my innocence^ and I will do it. I proted 
you have given fuch a motion to my heart, and fuch a 
trouble and a trembling, as it never felt before. 

Conn, It is a virtuous motion — encourage it— for 
the anxiety and tears of repentance, though the rareft, 
are the brightefl ornaments a modern fine lady can be 
dcck'd in. 

KaTTY fl/I^O'DoGHERTY Wlthottt, 

O^Dogh. I fhall be in here with the counftllor, 
Katty, and the moment he comes, bring me word. 
Kaity, I fhall, fir. 
Coun. Here your hufband comes. 
Mrs, Dig. I am alhamed to fee hiro. 

Enter O'Dogherty. 

O^Dogh. Well, brother, have you fpoke to her ? 

Coun, There flie is, fir — and as fhe fiiould be— 
bathed in the tears of humility and repentance. " 

O'Dogh Ogh ! I am ferry to fee this indeed — T am 
afraid you have gone too far. If I had been by, I 
aflure you, brother, you fliouid not have made her 
cry.— Yerrow, Nancy, child, turn about, and don*t 
be crying there. 
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Mrs, Dig, Sir, 1 am aiham'd to fee your face— 
my errors I acknowledge— and for the future — 

' O'Dogh. Pooh, pooh — I will have no fubmiffions 
nor ackpowledgments ; if you have fettled every thing 
with your brother, that is fufficient. 

Mrs. Dig. I hope he is fatisded — and it (hall be the 
bufinefs of my life — 

O'Dogh, Pooh, pooh ! fay no more I tell you, but 
come, give me a kifs, and let us be friends at once— 
there — fo, in that kifs, now, let all tears and uneafw 
ncfs fubfide with you, as all fears and refentratnt 
fhalLdie with me. 
. Coun. Come, (ifter, give me your hand, for I muft 
have my kifs of peace too. I own I have been a lit- 
tle fevere with you, but your difeafe required (harp 
medicines. 

O^Dogh. Now we are friends, Nancy, I hare a fa- 
vour or two to beg of you. 

Mrs. Dig, Pray, command them. 
O^Dogh. Why, then, the firft thing that I afk, is, 
that you will fend away that French rafcal the cook, 
with his compots and combobs, his alamodes and 
aladobes, his crapandoes and frigandues, and a thou« 
fand outlandifh kickfhaws, that I am fure were never 
defigned for Chriftian food ; and let the good rough 
rumps of beef, the jolly furloins, the geefe and tur- 
kies, cram fowls, bacon and greens ; and the pies, 
puddings and pafties, that ufed to be perfedly (bor- 
ing one another off of the table, fo that there was not 
room for the people's plates ; with a fine large cod 
too, as big as a young alderman — I fay, let all thofe 
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French kickfhaws be banifhfcd from my table, and 
thefe good old Iri(h difhes be pat in their places ; 
and then the poor ever j day will have fomething to 
eat. 

Mrs. Dig They fliall, fir. 

O'Dogb. And as to yourfelf, my dear Nancy, I 
hope I (hall never have any more of your London 
Englifh ; none of your this here's, your that there^s, 
your winegars, your weals, your vindors, your toaft- 
e^es, and your ftone poftefies ; but let roe have our 
own good pl;un, old Iriih Engllfh, which I inG£t upon 
is better than all the £ngli(h £ngli(h that ever coquets 
and coxcombs brought into the land. 

Mrs. Dig, I will get rid of thefe as faft as pofEble. 

O^DqgL And pray, above all things, never call mt 
Mr. Diggerty — my name is Murrogh O'Dogherty, 
and I am not aihamed of it ; but that damn'd name 
Diggerty always vexes me whenever I hear it. 

Mrs. Dig. Then, upon my honour, Mr. CyDogh* 
erty, it fhall never vix you again. 

O'Dogb. Oghy that's right, Nancy— O'Doghcrty 
for ever — O'Dogherty ! — there's a found for you— 
why they have not fuch a name in all England a3 
O Dogherty—'nor as any of ourfine founding MiJefian 
names — what are your Jones and your Stones, your 
Rice and your Price, your Heads and your Foots, and 
Hands, and your W ills, and Hills and Mills, and 
Sands, and a parcel of little pimping names that a 
man would not pick out of the ftreet, compared to 
the O'Donovans, O'Callaghans, O'Sullivans, O'Bral- 
laghaniy O'ShaghnefTes, O'Flabertys, O'Gallaghets^ 
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and O'Doghertys,— Ogh, they have courage in the 
rery found of them, for they come out of the mouth 
like a ftorm ; and are as old and as ftout as the oak 
at the bottom of the bog of Allen, which was there 
before the flood-«*and though they have been difpot 
fefTed by upftarts and foreigners, buddoughs and faA 
fanoughs, yet I hope they will flourifh in the Iflandof 
Saintii while graft grows or water runt. 

£fUer Katty. 

Kaity, Mr.Mufhroomis come,'fir. 

O'D^b, What, in his woman's cloaths ? 

Katty. Yes, fir, 

O'Dogb, Impudent rafcal I and where have you put 
him, Katty ? 

Katty. In the back parlour, fir.' 

O^Dqgh, Odzooks I Katty, go down, and fhew 
him up here— this is the largefl room to exercife the 
gentleman in— begone, quick, and leave all the reft to 
me. 

Katty, I am gone, fir. £Exit, 

(yOogb, My dear, you muft a<5l a part in this farce ; 
the better to bring the rafcal into ridicule. 

Mrs. Dig. Any thing to be revenged of him for his 
ill opinion of me. 

O'Dogh, Step into your own room, then, and I 
will come and inftrud you how to behave. And 

[Exit Mrs. Dig. 
brother^ do you go and open the affair to the com- 
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yoLajf and bring thrai here to lilen to the Count's 
gallantrj, and to be witncfies of his making me a 
cuckold. 

CctiM. I wamct yd I will prepare them for the 
icene. But, brother, be fure you nuke the gentleman 
(mart. [J^xi/. 

0*Dc^b. Cgby leave him to me — by the honour of 
the whole Irilh nation I will make him remember the 
name cf Diggerty, as fenfibly as ever his fchool-raafler 
did hie, hatc^ hoc, genitivo hujus — an impudent r:if> 
cal f make a cuckold of an Irifhman — what, take our 
own trade out of our hands — and a branch of bufinefs 
we value ourfelves fo much upon too — why, fure that 
and the linen manufadure are the only free trade we 
have.— fO, here the company come. 

Enter all the Company. 

L. Kin. Well, where is this count, this hero of in- 
trigue ? 

0*Doglj. Below ftairs. 

L. Bab. And in woman's clothes, Mr. Doghcrty ? 

O'Dogh. And in woman's clothes, Lady Bab, 
come to make a cuckold of me ; and if you will all: 
hide yourfclvcs in the next room, you may fee how 
the operation proceeds— hufli — here he comes— get 
ini get in— and do not ftir — here he is — begone. 

{They all retire.-^Exit O'Dogh,. 
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Enter Katty, and Mushroom in womai^s clotbei, 

Katty. Step into this room for a moment, fir, and 
I will let my miflrefs know you are here— I proteH I 
ihould not have known you. 

Mujh, Should not you \ Ha, ha, ha ! Why I think 
1 do make a hamirome woman, Mrs. Katty. 

Katty » Handfome ! why you are a perfedb beauty ! 
you are the very pidure of a Connaught' lady, that 
vifits -ray miftrefs — well, I will go and fee if the coaft 
is clear, and let her know you are come. 

MuJh. Do, dear Mrs. Katty, and. tell her my foul 
is all rapture, extacy, and tranfport, and rides upon 
the wings of love. 

Katty, 1 will, I will, fir. \EkU. 

Mujb. A man mufl: fpeak nonfenfe to thefe crea- 
tures, or they will not believe he loves them. I (hall 
have more intrigues upon my hands in thi» country 
than I fhall know what to do with ; for I find the 
women all like me. As to Lady Kinnegad, I fee (he 
is determined to have me. 

L. Kin. Indeed ! Conceited puppy ! 

MuJh, But fhe isgrofs, coarfe, and flinks offwects 
intolerably. 

JL. Kin. Rafcal! 

MuJb, Gazette is well enough ;. I am fure I can 
have her. Yes, file's a blood, but flie won't do 
above once and away. 

Ga%ette. Saucy fellow !*— but once indeed— I af- 
fure you ! 
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Mufb, Jolly has feme thoughts of me too, \ fee- 
but (he's an idiot, a fool— damned (illy. 

Mrs. Jolly* Mighty well, (Ir — very well — 

Muftu But of all the fpe<5laclcs that ever attempted 
to awaken gallantry, fure Nature never formed fuch 
another antidote as poor Lady Bab. 

L. Bab. Oh the villain ! — an antidote — an anti- 
dote — 

Mitfh. She always puts me in mind of an old houfe 
newly painted and white-wafhed. 
, L. Bab, 1 will go tear his eyes out. 
• - Mujh, Then (he is continually feeding that nofe of 
hers, and fmells ftrongcr of rappee than Lady Kin- 
oegad dees of the Spice iflands. 

L, Kin. Oh, the rafcal ! 

Mu/b, ThatKinnegadis a damned tartar ; (he and 
Mrs. Cardmark have fleeced poor Diggerty horridly 
— when 1 get Diggerty to England, I will introduce 
her to my lord ; for by that time 1 (hall be tir'd of 
her. Oh, here the party comes. 

Enter Mrs, Diggerty aw^Katty. 

My angel ! my goddefs I 

Mrs. Dig. O dear Mr. Mufhroom, how could you 
venture fo? I am ready to die with apprehen(ion, left 
my hufband (hould difcover you. 

Mufu. Never fear, my charmer ; love defpifes all 
dangers, when fuch beauty as your's is the prize. 

Mrs, Dig, But I hope, Mr. Mu(hroom, your pailion 
is fiDceve i 
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Mufti* Madam, the winged architect of the Cypriaa 
goddefs has fabricated a pathetic ftnidlure in this 
breaft, which the iron teeth of Time can never de- 
ftroy. 

Mrs. Dig. O dear Mr. MuflirOom, you are veeftly 
kind. 

K(aty. Come, come, madam, do you lofe no time» 
retire to your chamber, there you will be fafe, here 
you may be interrupted. 

Mrs. Dig. Do you ftep and fend the fervants out of 
the way. 

Mujb. Do, do, dear Mrs. Katty, 

Katty. 1 will, I will. lExit, 

MuJb. Dear creature, do but lay your hand upon my 
heart, and feel what an alarm of love and gratitude it 
beats. 

[Katty aWO'Dogherty without. 

O'Dogh. Well, but Katty, if (he is fo very ill, that 
is the very reafon why 1 muft fee her. 

Mu/b. Zounds ! your hufband's voice! 

Mrs. Dig. O heavens ! 



Enter Katty. 

Katty. My mafter, my mafter ! 

Mrs. Dig. What will become of me ? 

Katty. Run you down the back ftairs, madam, and 
leave him to me. 

Mrs. Dig. Dear fir, farewell ; for heaven's fake, 
don't difcover yourfelf. 
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Mi^. No, noy madaniy never fear me, not for the 
world. 

Mrs, Dig. Adieu. . [£x'a. 

Mvjb. \\ hat the d€vil (hall I do, Mrs. Katty ? 

Katty, Sit you ftill, fir, at all events — I will put 
out the candles. [^Puts them outJ] He will take you 
for my miftrefs ; pretend to be very ill ; leave the 
reft to me. Sure you can mimic a fine lady that has 
the vapours or the cholic, 

Mujh, O nobody better ! — nobody better — 



Enter O'Dogherty "jotth a Pi/loL 

VWogL Heyday ! what in the dark, my dear ? 

Katty, Yes, fir, my miflrefs is very iJJ, and cannot 
bear the light. 

OWogh. What is her complaint ? 

Katty, The cholic, fir. 

O'Dogh, The cholic, fii»»! and what good can dirk- 
oefs do the cholic, fir — get candles. 

MvJJj, Oh, oh ! — no candles — no lights, pray ray 
dear, no lights. 

Katty. No, no liglits— my lady has the headrache, 
as well as the cholic, and the lights make her much 
worfe ; therefore, pray let her fit in tte dark, fhe 
will Toon be well— are you any better, madam? 

MuJh, A great deal, but no lights, pray — oh, ohf 
-—no lights ! no lights ! 

O'Dogh, Well, my dear, you fhall have no lights, 
YOU fliall have no light* — leave us, Katty — I have 
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Tome bufinefs with your miftrcfs. lExit Katty.] 
How are you* my dear ? are you any better ? 
Mu/h, Oh, a great deal, my dear. 
O^Dogh. I am mighty glad of it, my fouK But 
now, my dear, I have long wanted to have a liul^ 
ferious converfation with you upon a buiinefs* that 
has given me the utmofl uneaflneis, nay indeed the 
utmoll torture of mind ; fo without farther ceremony, 
and in one word, to come to the point— I am jealous, 
my dear. 

Mujh. How ! Jealous I 

O^Dogh. Indeed I am, as are half the hufbands of 
this town, and all occafioned by one man, which 19 
that coxcomb, Count Muihroom. 

Mu/h, He is a very great coxcomb, I own, my 
dear. 

O^Dogh, You may fay that with a fafe confclencc 
-*and a great jackanapes he is too into the bargain; 
though, I muft own, the fellow has fomething gen- 
teel in him notwithftanding. 

Mufi). O yes, my dear, he is a very pretty fellow 
w.that all the world allows. 

O'^Dogh, It is very true, but his prettinefs will be 
his • ruin ; for as he makes it his bufinefs and his 
glory to win the affedions of women, wherever he 
goes, and as he has made conquefts of feveral mar- 
ried women in this town, there are half a dozen huf- 
iands of us that have agreed to poifon him, 

MuJ!;. How ! poifon him ! O horrid ! why that 
Vdl be murder, my dear. 

H 
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. iPDogh, O that is none of our bufinefs— let him 
look to that— we muft leave that to the law— the fel- 
low is always following you to the play-houfc, balls, 
and routs, and is conflantly fmiling at you> and 
. ogling, and fighing — but if ever I catch him at thofc 
tricks again, as fure as his name is Mufhroom, I 
will put the lining of this little piftol into the very 
middle of his fcull. 
Mujh Oh, oh, oh I 

O^Dogh^ He told me this morning that he had a 
new intrigue upon his hands this afternoon — I wifh 
i knew where it was ; by all that's honourable, I 
-would help the hufband to put eight or ten inches of 
cold iron into the rafcal's bowels; 
^ Mujb. Oh, oh, oh ! 

O^Dogh, What is the matter, my dear ? What 
-makes you ftart and cry out fo ? Give me your hand 
—why you are all in a tremor ! Ogho, why you have 
got the (baking ague. 

MuJh, I am mighty ill— mighty ill — 
O^D»gh, Why yoa are all in a cold fweat— youhad 
befl go up ftairs and lie down, 
Mufh, No, no, no, — oh, no ! — 
0*DogL Why you (hall have fome immediate 
help— here, Katty— John— William— who's there? 

Enter William. 

IVilL Did your honour call, fir ? 
O'Dogh. Fly this minute to the next ftreet to Mr. 
Caraa^e the furgeon, and bid him haften hither to 
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Weed my wife ; then run as faft as yoa can te Doc- 
tor Fillgrave, and tell him my wife is very ill, and 
muft be bliftered diredly. Begone — fly— 

mU I will, fir. [Exit. 

Mufb. Soh ! what the devil fhall I do now. I fhall 
certainly be difcovered. L^^* 

O^Dogh. How are you now, my dear i 

Mu/b. O better, better, a great deal. 

G*Dogh. Oh, but for fear of the worft, I will hare 
you bled plentifully, my dear, and half a fcore 
good roufing blifters laid on by way of prevention'; 
ibr it is a very fickly time, my life. 

Mufb. Aye, fo it is, my foul. But, my dear, 1 be- 
gin to be a little better ; pray fend the maid hither. 

O^DogL What do you want with the maid, my 
angel ? 

Mufb. 1 want her upon a particular occafion, my 
lore— oil, oh, oh' — 

O^Dogh. Very well, my dear, I'll fend her to yoiK 
I think we have the count of the three blue balls in 
in a fine pickle ; but I have not done with him yet. 
I have laid a ridiculous fnare for him, if he will but 
fall into it, that will' not only expofe him to the 
"World, but cure him for ever, 1 t-hink, of trefpafling 
upon matrimonial premifTes. ^ [^Exit. 

Mufb. Was ever poor devil fo fweated ! I wifli I 
ivere out of the kingdom 1 I fhall certainly be poi- 
foned among them ! they are a damned barbarous 
people. I have often heard of the wild Irifh, but 
sever believed there were fuch till now. Pi>ifon a 
■aaoi only for having an intrigue with a friend's wife. 
Ha 
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Zounds* we never mind fuch things in England ; but 
tJicy arc unpolifhed beings here. 

Enter K A T T v, *tuUh iiv§ candles. 

Mnjh. Oh ! Mrs. Katty, get roe out of the houfc, 
«r I am a dead man — ^^he fufpcds I have a defign 
upon his wife, and carries a loaded piftol to flioot 
me. 

Katty. O heavens, fir — I don't know what to ^Q 
with you — here conws my poor miftrefs, frighted 
out of her wits too. 

Enter Mrs. DrcGERTY. 

Muft). O, madam I if yon don't <;ontrivc to convey 
rne out of the houfe fome way or other, I (hall be de^- 
te<fted, poifoned, fhot, or run through the vitals* 

Mrs. Dig. I am fo diftraded, 1 cannot think— you 
muft even difcover yourfelf to him, and fay you came 
hither in that difguife out of a frolic 

Mttflj. Zounds, a frolic ? Madam, he is as jealous 
as a Spanifh mifer, or an Italian do6lor ; he has a 
piflol in his pocket loaden with a brace of balls— ^he 
would fiioot me, run me through the body, or poifoa 
me directly, (hould he difcover me— have you no 
clofet, or cup-board I Dear Mrs* Katty, cannot yott 
contrive to get me out of the boufe In fome ihape or 
other f 
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Katty Why yes, fir, I have a contrivance that 1 
think might fave you. 

Mnjb. What is it ? what is it ? quick, quick, for 
heaven's fake ; for he certainly has a piftol in his 
pocket — he fliewed it to me. 

Katty, Why, fir, 1 have a large portmanteau trunk, 
by the help of which, I think, you might be fafely 
conveyed out of the houfc, if you would but fubmit 
to be ihut up in it» 

Mujh, Submit 1 zounds I any thing, any things 
dear Mrs. Katty, to fave my own life and a iady*a 
honour. Why, child, it is an excellent contrivance, 
and, in my condition, perhaps the only one that 
could relieve me. For heaven's fake, let me fee it— 
where is it ? 

Katty. It ftands juft without the door herein the 
pafTage. {^Brings it m,^ Here it is, fir, ifitisbut 
big enough — that's all the danger. 

Mv/b. Zounds ! let me try it— let me try it— quick 
—quick— put in my clothes — there — cram me in — 
buckle me up -flay, ftay— leave this end a little open 
for air, or I (hall be ftifled— very well — excellent 
well— Mrs. Katty— there— cram me in— it will do-^* 
(bug— fnug— damned fnug— 

Mrs. Dig, Now call the men to carry it up to your 
soom. 

Katty. Here, John, William— 

Servants [IVMout,'] Madam. 

Katty. Come here quickly. 
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Enter John aaJ William. 

Katty. Here take this portmanteau oo your flioul* 
dcrs, and carry it up to my room — make hafte. 

[The fervanis turn it up endavaySf with Muih- 
room's head to the grgund^ then raifc it (M 
their Jboulders. 



Enttr O^Doo h i k t y • 

O^Dogh. Where are you going with that port- 
mantle ? 

John. Up to Mrs. Katty *8 room. 

O^Dogh. Set it down here— what hau you got ii 
this pottmantle, Katty ? 

Katty. It is, fir— it is— 

O'Do^b. What, what is it f 

Katiy. Why it is— it is— 

O'DogL Speak this minute, or I will put my fwprd 
up to the hilts in it. 

Mu/h. Ah ! Hold, hold- my dear Diggerty, bold 
—'tis I— *tis I-» 

O^Dogh. 1— who the devil is I ? 

Mujb, Mufhroom— your friend Mirfhrbom* 

O'Dogh. What I Count Mu(hroom ! 

MuJb. The fame— the very fame,— 

(yOogh, Hold the candle- -aye, it is my friend 
the count indeed. 
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Mujb. Zounds, my dear Diggerty— you have- 
dropped the hot wax on my face— do pray let me 
out. 

O^Dogh. And fo this was the new intrigue you told . 
me of this afternoon, 

Mu/h. Ah, my dear Diggerty,. I wa& but in jeft^ 
upon my honour. 

O^Dogb, Aye, now you arc right, count*-the in-; 
trigue was but in jeft on my wife's fide, indeed— 
here, ladies, come hither, and fee this hero of in«^ 
trigue and tafte that they all admire To much. 

Mufi, Ah, dear Diggertyi doj)*t expofg me^ 



£nier the Company* 

Omtuj. Ha, ha, ha f 

G^DogL Here, John-^-fet him upon his legs on the 
ground— fo— there— Lady Kinnegad, pray let me in* 
troduce you to the knight of the leathern portmantle. 
. X. Km. Count, your moft obedient — 1 would falute 
you, but I am coarfe and ftink of fweets. 
. Mu/h, Ah, my dear lady, that was only the wan- 
ton vanity of a coxcomb upon the verge of paradife as 
he thought. 

Mn. Joily. Your humble fervant, count— I would 
thrive to extricate you, but, you know, I am an. 
idiot, a fool — ha, ha, ha! 

Mujb. O^dear Mrs. Joliy— 

Li Bai» Yes, and I sua like an old houfe newly 
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ptiDted md white-wafhed, and I fiiok of rappee. I 
think a little rappee would not be amifs to clear your 
eyes, and refrefh your fpirits, and there is fome fof 
you . { Throws Jnuff m Ins face J 

Mtxjb. O dear Lady Bab, this is \'8nee%esJ\ cruel— 
\^nec%es.'\ indelicate— [^S'imwew] and intolerable— 
\Srtee%es,'\ but 1 beg you will let me out of this con- 
inement. 

O^Dogh. Indeed I will not, for T intend that other 
jpeople /hall enjoy your fituation as well as I— this it 
Lady High-Life's night-^ll the world ii there— fa 
here, John, take this portmantle on your fhoulders to 
Lady High-Life's, with my compliments, and never 
ilop till you take it up ftairs to the ball-room, and 
there fet it down— they will be extremely glad to fee 
their old friend, the count of the three blue balls. 

Mtifk, Mr. Diggerty— madam— ladies— 

Omncs. Ha, ha, ha I away with him— «way with * 
}iim. 

Mu/b. Mr. Diggerty, you (hall anfwer for thii. 

Omnes. Away with him—away with him. Ha, 
ha, ha ! [He u carried tff. 

O'Dogh. Now, gentlemen and ladies, you may go 
plunder one another at cards and dice as faft as you 
can- and, like the count, make yourfelves objects 
for a farce. — If every fine lady and coxcomb in this 
town were turned into a farce, faith we fhould be the 
merrieft people in all Europe — but ours is over for 
to-night, and pretty well upon the whole. 
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The fn^Iri/b lady snt^idcd^ 
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ACTL SCENE I. 



JSnierSir Theodore Goodchild ^nJ Charlotte. 

Sir Theodore, 

What wUl the world fiy of rnc, but that I was a 
Tery prudent man ? 

Char. The world ! The world will applaud you, 
elpecially when they know what fort of lovers they 
are, and that the fole motive of th^r affedion is the 
lady's fortitae. No poor girl fare was ever .plagued 
with fuch a brood as I am — The firft upon my lift is 
a high-minded North Briti(h knight, who fets up 
for a wit, a man of learning, and fentiment: He 
bears himfelf fair while you are prefent, but abufcs 
the whole world when their backs are turned ; and 
withal, has fo high a notion of the dignity of his fa* 
mily, that he would, no doubt, think he laid me 
under a great obligation, in honouring me with his 
hand.— -The fecond is a downright ideot, a fluttering. 
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friToIous thing, well known in mofi: public places by 
the name of Beau Mordecai, an EngliHi Jew. — ^The 
next in Cupid's train is your nephew, whofe Irifk 
Toice and military afpe^ make me fancy that he was 
not only born in a fiege, but that Bellona alone could 
be his nurfe. Mars his preceptor, and the camp the 
academy, where he received the firft rudiments of his 
education. 

Sir Theo. My dear Charlotte ! yon fliould not be 
fo fevere upon my nephew, what can you expe^ 
from a mere rough-hewn foldier, who muil needs go 
from his friends a volunteer, and has lived thefe fe- 
veral years within the circuit of a camp ; fo that I 
don't believe he has fix ideas diftin^ from his pro- 
ftfEon. 

Char, Let me fee, his name is 

Sir Theo. Sir Callagban O'EraUaghao. 

Char, Sir Callaghan O'Brallaghan 1 It is enough to 
choak me If I have him, I muft have an Irifii in- 
terpreter to make me underftand what he fajt. 

Sir 7beo. We]|^ I muil go and fee about your fuit ; 
the coach waits They all dine here, I think ? 

Char. All but Squire Groom, and he is to ride a 
match, which I fuppofe no charms could perfuade 
him to be abfent from. 

Sir Theo, Well, make yourfclf what ^ort you 
pleafe with them 1 fhall certainly be back to din- 
ner— ^Good morning to you^ my dear. 

lExii Sir Theo, 

Mordecau \Without^ Sir Theodorci your fervant— 
Is Mifs Charlotte this way ? 
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»Vr Tieo* She is, fir — Good morqing to you. 
Mord* You'll dine with us. Sir Theodinre ? 
Sir Tbeo, Ceruinly. 



Enter MoKDtCAu Jin^mji* 

MorJ., Thus let me pay my fofteft adorationi and 
thuii and thus, and thus, [Kifmghirbmid,'] in amo- 
rout tranfporti breathe my laft. 

Char. Not fo faft, Mr. Mordecai \ you are yery 
gallant, fir, and I protefi, I never faw you better 
dreft. 

Mord. It is well enough, madami jaft as my tay 
lor fancies : Do you like it I 

Char, Oh ! it is quite elegant i but, if I miftakc 
DOt« you are fo remarkable for a tafte in drefs, that 
you are known all over the city, by the name of the 
Change-alley Beau. 

Mord. They do diftinguifh me by that title, but I 
declare I have not the vanity to think 1 deferve it. 

Chcur. Oh> Mr. Mordecai, well remembered I X 
heard of your amour at the opera with Mifs Sprightly. 

Mord, Dear madam, how can you be fo fevere ? 
'I'hat the lady has deiigns, I ftedfaftly believe ; but 
as for me But pray, madaip, who told you fo I 

Char, Sir Archy Macfarcafm. 

Mord, Oh, what a creature you have named ! the 
very abftta£t of filth and nafiinefs ! He takes fuch a 
quantity of Scots fnufF, that he fmells wbrfe than a 
Ullow-chandler's (hop in the Dog-days— There is 
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ftot one word of truth in five that he fayty and he ut- 
ters his finiilies with all the gravity imaginable, after. 
the moderate allowance of four bottles of port, thre» 
ounces of Scots fnuff, and twelve pipes of tobacco. 

Char. What a character has he drawn of the- 
knight ! 

Mord. Why, madam, I vow to Gad, he is the 
d^lyfport of every coffee houfein town ; all his own 
countrymen of any charafler con flan tly avoid him, 
aDd--Oh« the devil ! here he comes. 

SirArchy, [H^ithoui.] Sawney, bid Donald bring 
the chariot at aught o'clock exa^Iy. 



Enier Sir Akchx Macsa&ca'sm. 

Mord, My dear knight, I am dncerely glad to fee 
jou, and have the honour, at all times, and upoa 
all occafions, to be your moft obedient humble fer* 
nnt. 

Sirjtrchy. What, my child of circurocifion, hov 
do you do, my bonny Girgafhite ? Gi'e ui a wag 
o' your luf, lad. Why, yeVe as diligent in the fer- 
vice o' your miflrefs as in the fervice o' your look- 
ing-glafs ; for your een or your thoughts are ay turn't 
upo' the ane or the ither. 

Mord. And your wit, I find, Sir Archy, like a 
courtier's tongue, will always retai^ its ufual polite- 
nefs. 

CJiar. Civil and witty on both fides ! — Sir Archyi 
your fcnrant. 
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Sir Jrciy. Ten thoufand pardons, madam— I did 
fiot obfervc you ; I hope I fee your ladyfhip weeL— 
Ah ! madam, you luik like a deeveenity. • 1 fee 
friend Mordecai is determined to bear awa' the prize 
ftae us a' ; he*s trickt out in a*- the colours o* the 
rainbow. * 

Char. Mr. Mordecai is always well drefs'd^ Sir 
Archy, 

Sir jfrchy. Upon my word he's as fine as a jay.— 
Step alang, man, turn round, and let us fee your fine 
fhape. Ah, he ftands vera well, vera well indeed I 
V^hat*8 this in hii hat ? A feather 1 vera elegant^ 
vera elegant I proteft. I never faw a tooth drawer 
better dreft a' my life. 

, MorJ. Upon my word I am your moft bumble fcr- 
ranty Sir Archy. 

Sir Archy^ Weel, Mordecai, ye ha' been wbifper- 
iDg your love-fick tale in the lady's lug, do ye ken 
that (he is inclinable to your pafTion ? ' 

Mord. From the converfation I have had with her, 
I begin to think that my figure and addrefi hava 
nade an impreffion upon her. 

Sir Archy, Vera weel, that's right, that's right— I 
mun ken that your ladyfhip has been entertain'd vera 
weel by my friend Mordecai, before 1 broke in upon 
you ; he's a gude ane at a tale, when the flocks is at 
ane end and the lottery at the ither, ha, ha, ha ! but 
ye maun ken that I ha' news for you th^t canna fail 
to gi' muckle fport. 

Char. What is it pray, Sir Archy ? 

Sir Archy. Why, ye maun ken that in my way to 
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your kdyihip's manfioo» I pickt up my, boimy Hibe^ 

nian— as fine upon my honour, lu fine as little 

Mordecai here. 

Char. But you have not left him behind you ? I 
cxpeftcd him here ere this. 

Sir Archy. Left him ! ye maun ken that I ha^ 
brought him wi' me : for Pm like the monarchs of 
auld, I never travel without my fuil ; he is as good 
as a comedy or farce— —But he has made a jargon^ 
which he ftiles a fonnet, upon his bewitching Char- 
lotte, as he calls you, madam ; he's now altering it, 
and ye maun expeck fie an epiftle, as has na bees 
pcon'd fin* the days of Don Quixote. You hare heard 
him Cng it, Mordecai ? 

M(trd. I beg your pardon, Sir Archy, I hare heard 
him roar it. Egad ! we have had him juil now, ma« 
dam, at a tavern, and made him give it us in an Irifh 
howl, that might be heard from here to Weft Chef* 
ter. 

Sir Archy, Why, Mordecai, you have a deeviKfli 
deal of wit, man \ aye, that's what ye hae. 

Mord. Your moft obedient, Sir Arohy, I am afraid 
you fiatter me ; but I muft be going. — Madam, 1 kifs. 
yoar hand. 

Char. You are not going to leave us, Mr. Moj« 
decai ? 

Mord, Only to have a flice of Sir Callaghan beforo^ 
dinner by way of a whet, that's all, roadam^ only by 
way of a whet. 

Sir Archy. Not a word of the fonnet, man ?^ 

Mwrd. Nerer fear,^ Sir Archy, never fear. 

{Exit Mori 
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Sir Jrcly. What a fantailical baboon this little 
tfraelite makes of himfelf! 

Char* He is very entertaining. Sir Archy. 
Sir Archy, The fallow's vera ridiculous, and there- 
fcre vera ufefu* in fociety, for wharever he gangs there 
•inauQ be laughter : But now> madam, a word or twa 
to our ain matters.— Madam, I love you, and gin I 
didna, 1 wad fcorn to fay it :-*-concerning thefe crea- 
tures who call themfelves your lovers, there are three 
of them about your lady/hip's perfon, as unfit for yoa 
«is a wandering Arab ; and whafe fentiments are as 
vride o' true felicity as the north and fouth poles : 
reptiles and beggars, wha can boaft of naething, but 
«i knowledge of (ic things as wad mak 'urn be kend 
by a' judicious fok, e'en as the outcafts o' the warld* 
And firft this Mordecai, to be fure the fellow's 
wealthy; yes he's wealthy — ^but then a reptile, ma- 
dam, he's a reptile ! whafe common-place notions are 
o* nae farther extent than Change-alley, or the Coffee- 
houfes, and whafe only ideas are cent, per cent. 
^chemes> ftocks, annuities, and South Sea bubbles. 

Char. Ay, Sir Archy X you are above fuch grovel 
-ing thoughts, — Yotir ambition is to adorn your mind. 
Sir Archy, Then madam, as to Squire Groom : to 
be fiire he's a great fportfman, but he's a beggar— *a 
Wggar ! and nae doubt bat youf fortune would be 
very acceptable ; 'twould enable him to redeem his 
ftead o' horfes, put him on his legs again, and ac- 
cording till his ain phrafe, he would be bottom, ma- 
dam, he would be bottom ^ but in a few years, ma- 
Hhro, your whole fortune^ the wife fcraping of your 
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ADcellors, would be wantonly fquandered away upon 
cock-fighting, horfc-racing, grooms, jockeys, and 
fic-like fpendthrift amufenieots ; and your ladylbip 
not ha' a blanket left to cover you. Then, ^ trf Sir 
Callaghan O'Brallaghan, the fellow's well enough to 
laugh at ; but ye maun luik about you there, for your 
.guardian it his uncle, and to my certain knowledge, 
there is a defign upon your fortune in that quarter : 
depend upon it, there is a defign upon your fortune. 

Char. I believe indeed, a lady's fortune is the prin- 
cipal objedl of every lover. 

Sir Archy^ I grant ye, madam, wi' Sir Callaghan 
O'Brallaghan, Squire Groom> and fic-like fallows ; 
but men of honour have ither principles : 1 aHure you, 
madam, 'tis not for the pecuniary, but for the divine 
graces o' your mind, and the mental perfections x)f 
yourfaul and body, which are more to me than all the 
riches of Peru and Mexico. 

Char, O Sir Archy ! ■ 

^ir Archy. Belides, madam, gin ye marry me, ye 
will marry a man of fobriety and economy. It is 
true, I am not in the hey-day of my blood, yet far 
from the vale of years, as the poet fays. I am not 
like the young whipfters of this. age, who are a' fpirits 
at the firfl: onfet, but gang aff like a fquib, or a cracker 
on a rejoicing night, and are never heard o* mair. 
The young men now-a-days, madam, are mere bau- 
bles, abfolute baubles. 

Char. Now, I think old men, Sir Archy> are but 
baubles. 

Sir Archy. Befides, madam» confider the dignitj 
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wnd antiquity of our family : madam, ia our family 
there are three vifcounts, four barons, (ix earls, feyen 
marquiffes, and twa dukes: The families of the fouth 
are no to be compared to families o' the norths- 
There is as muckle difference as between a hound of 
blood and a mongrel. 
Char And why fo, fir ? 

Sir Archy. Til tell you, madam — the nobeelity of 
Scotland iire a' defcended frae renowned warriors, 
and heroes of glorious atchievemcnts, wha difdain'd 
to mak alliances, or contaminate their bluid wi ony 

that war naas great as their ain. But here in the 

fouth, ye o' the fouth, ye are a' fprung frae naething 
io the warld but wool packs, hop facks, fugar kifts, 
tar barrels, and rum puncheons. 
Char. Ha, ha, ha ! 

5/r Archy. What gars you laugh, madam ? 
Char, The opinion you have of our»nobiIity. 
Sir Archy, Guide troth, madam, its true : a* we fa- 
milies of ehe north are of anither kidney quite ; wc 
difdain a mixture o' bluid that is na as pure as our 
ain ; whereas ye are a ftrange amphibious breed, be- 
ing a compofition of Turks, Jews, Nabobs, and Re- 
fugees. 

Char. We are indeed a ftrange mixture, Sir 
Archy. 

Sir Archy, Vera true, vera true \ — my family is a 
family of rank and confequence ; which, if ye marry 
into, will purify your bluid and refine it frae the lees 
and draps of trade, with which it is contaminated, 
which your money cannot do fOr you, v,''ar it as muckle 
as the bank of Edinbro'. 
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Fnter Mo tJ^ncAi* 
MorJ. Sir Archy, he is juft without, he is ^ofli- 

IDg. 

Sir Cailcfghan O'BraUaghan. {^fTtthout.J Is the lady 
this way do you fay^ young man ? 

Strvant, She is, fir. 

Sir Co!. Then I'll trouble you wiUi no farther ce- 
remony—— 



Enter Sir Callaohan O'BralLaghan. 

Madam, I am your moft obedient humble feryaol* 

Char. I am yery forry to hear we fhall foon be dc* 
priv'd of your company. Sir Callaghan. I thought the 
war in Germany had been all over. 

Sir Cal. Yes, madam, it was all over, but it begaa 
again — A foldier never lies in quiet, till he hat no* 
thing to do, then he quits the field with more fafety. 

Sir Archy. The lady was juft faying, (he would be 
glad if you would favour her with a flight narrative 
of what happened in Germany. 

Sir CaL Pray, madam, don^t ax me % — I am afraid 
it would look like gafconading in me ; and I will a& 
fure you there is no fuch thing in nature, as giving a 
defcription of a fiery battle % for there is fo much 
done every where, that po body knows what is done 
any where. Then, there is fu<;h dramtaing aird 



Act I. LO VE A-LAMODE. i 7 7 

ttumpttibg, and fuch delightful confufion altogether^ 
chat you can no more give an account of it, tlian yoil 
TCan of the ftars in the fky. 

Str Archy, It's a very guid account \t gi'es O't. 
\Afide to Mord.] Let us fmoke him, and fee if we 
can get a little fun with hrm — Try if he will give 
you fome account of the battle. 

Mord. Pray, Sir Callaghan, how many might you 
kill in any one battle you have been at ? 

^fV Cal [Starting,] I'll tell you— I generally kill 
more in a battle than a coward would chufe to look 
uponj or than an impertinent fellow would be atle to 
cat. Are you anfwerM, Mr. Mordecai ? 
' ^tr Archy. You was devilifh fliarp upon him, faith* 

Mord. Wafn't I ? 

Sir Archy. Yes — but have anotljer cut at him. — 
The Ifraelite will bring himfel intil a damn'd fcrape 
here. C-^^^** 

Mord. Sir Callaghan, give me leave to tell you, if I 
was a general— 

Sir Cal A general ! Upon my folil, and you \vould 
make a fine general — Oh ! madam, look upon the ge- 
neral. Mr. Mordecai, do riot look upon being a ge- 
neral as fo light a matter. It is a very difficult trade , 
to -learn to be able to rejoice, with danger on the one 
fide and death on the other, and a great many more 
things, that you know no more of, than i do of being 
high prieft to a fynagogue ; fo hold your tongue, my 
dear Mr. Mordecai, about that, and go mind youf 
cent, per cent, and your lottery tickets in Change-aN 
ley. , 
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Sir Archy. Ha, ha I by the Lord, he has tickKd up 
the Ifraelite ; he has giren it to the Moabite on baith 
fides o' the head. S^Afide. 

Char, But you have been frequently in danger, fir ? 

£/r CaL Danger, madam, is the foldier*s profefiioo ; 
and death his befl reward. 

Mord. A bull, a bull Pray how do you make 

that out ? You fay death is the foldier's beft reward. 

S'tr Col. I'll tell you how— A general dead in the 
field of battle is a monument of fame, that makes 
him as much alive as Caefar or Alexander, or any 
dead heroe of them all : and when the hiflory of 
America comes to be written, there is your brave 
young General Wolfe, that died in the battle before 
Quebec, will be alive to the end of the world. 

Char, True, Sir Callaghan, the adlions of that day 
will be remembered while Britain or Britifh gratitude 
have a name. 

Sir Archy • Wha was it did the bufinefs at Quebec ? 
Oh ! the Highlanders bore the bell that day. Had 
you but feen them with their Andrewferraras, how 
they cut them, and flafh'd them about : they did the 
bufinefs, and gain'd immortal fame upon the fpot. 

Sir CaL Sir Archy, give me your hand : I affure 
you, your countrymen are brave foldiers ; and fo are 
mine too. 

Char. I think I hear Sir Theodore's coach ftop. 

Enter Servant,^ 

Sero, Madam, Sir Theodore waits for you, and 
diDner is almoft ready. 
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MorJ, Madam, will you honour me with the tip 
of your wedding finger ? — Adieu, Sir Callaghan, Sir 
Archy, your fervant. — Adieu, Sir Callaghan. 

{^Exeunt Char, and Mord. 

Sir Co!, A very impudent fellow this Mr. Mor- 
decai ! if it had not been for the lady, I would have 
been a little upon the cavee with him. 

Sir Archy* Becaufe the rafcal has been let into our 
company at Bath, he intrudes upon you wherever 
you go.— But have you written the letter to the 
lady ? 

Sir CaL Faith 1 have not ! for I thought it would 
not be right to make my addrefles to the lady, till I 
had made my affedions known to her guardian ; fo I 
have indited the letter to him. 

Sir Archy. That's right, that's right ; forfo as yc 
do but right, it matters not to whom. — But where is 
it? 

Sir CaL Here it is. 

Sir Jrchy. I warrant it's a bonny epiftle. 

Sir CaL [^Reacis,] Sirj as I have the honour to tear 
the charaBer of afoldiery and to call Sir Theodore Good' 
child uncle^ I do not think it nvouldbe confi/lcnt for a man 
of honour to behave like afcoundrel, 

Sir Archy. That's an excellent remark, an excel- 
lent remark, and vera new \ 

Sir CaL [Reads.'] Therefore I thought proper before 
1 proceeded any further^ (for I have done nothing .{u, 
yet) to, open my mind to you before I gain the njfedions of 
the lady. You fee, Sir Archy, I was for carrying on, 
my approaches li^eja foldier,a /a.?^i//V<Bir^^ 19 w^^ay 
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afcroad. [/?^<7^/x.] Ton are fenjthle that my family is a^ 
old as any in the three kingdoms^ and older too ; / JhaJif^ 
therefore come to the point at once. You fee I hav^ 
given him a little rub by way of a hint about our fa— 
iTiily, bccaufe Sir Theodore is a bil of a relation by 
the mother's fide only, which is a little upftart family 
that came in with one Strongbow t'other day, not 
above fix or feven hundred years ago t Now my fa- 
ther's family are all related to the O'Strickeffes, the 
0*Cannakans, the O'Callaghans, and I myfelf alh an 
O'Brallaghan, which is the oldeft of them alU 

Sir Archy, Yes, fir, I believe yeVc of a vera ancient 
family, but ye're out in ane point. 
Sir Cal. What*8 that. Sir Archy > 
Sir Archy- Why fir, where ye faid, ye was as auld 
as ony family in the three kingdom^. 

Sir Cal. Why then 1 faid no more than is true> 
Sir Archy. 

Sir Archy, Hoot awa, man> ye dinna coniider the 

" families o' the north Ye of Hibernia arc as low 

as the bufhy bramble, and tuik refuge frae a' corners 
in that wildfpat whar ye live, penn'd up like a fet o* 
mitcafts, and as fuch you remain until this hour. 

Sir Cal. 1 beg your pardon. Sir Archy-^that*9 the 
Scots account, which never (peaks truth, bccaufe it 
is partial — but the Irifh account, which muft be true|- 
becaufe it is written by one of my own family, faysi 
the Scots are all Irifhmen*s baftards.. 

Sir Archy, Baftards — what do ye make us illegtti- 
ihate— ^illegitimate, fer? 
Jn-CoA Why/llttle' Terence Flaherty O'Brallagh* 
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an was the man who went over from Carrlckferguji^ 
and peopled all Scotland with his own hands. 

Sir j^rchy Sir Calhighan, though your ignorance* 
and vanity would niak raviflicrs of your anceilors, and 
harlots and fabincs of our mothers, yet yc fliall find 
in mc— - 

Sir C*^/. Flark ye, SirArchy, what was tliat you 
faid jiift now about ignorance and vanity ? 

Sir Arcly, Sir, 1 denounce you baith ignorant and 
Tain, and mak your maifl o't. 

Sir CaL Faith ! 1 can make nothing at all of it, 
becaufe they are not words that a gentleman is ufcd 
10 ; therefore you rauft unfay them again. 

Sir Archy. Hov/, fir, eat my words, a North Britoa 
cat his words. 

Sir Cal By my foiJ you muft, and that immedi* 
ately. 

Sir Archy, You fhall eat a piece of my weapon firft»- 
Cr. \Dranvs,\ 

• SW CaL Put up, forfhame. Sir Archy : confider 
drawing a fword i» a very ferious piece ofbuCnefs, and 
fliould be done in private. 

5ir y^r<r/>y. Dtfend yourfelf — For, by the facrcd^ 
crofs of St. Andre Wy. I'll have fatisfa^ion for making 
us illegitimate. 

Sir CaL Now, by the crofs of St. Patrick, you are 
a very fooli/h man ; but, if you have a mind for a 
little of that game, come away to the right fpot. 

iS/> Archy. No equivocation, fir, dinna think you 
have gotten beau Mordecai to cope with. 
Sir CaL. Come on then for the honpur of the fword: 
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— Oh f you arc as welcome as the flowers in May- 

ITheyJighf. 

£ii/^ Charlotte. 

Char. For heaven's fake, what's the matter ? what 
is all this about ? 

Sir CaL It is about Sir Archy's great grand-mo- 
ther, madam. 

C!mr» Sir Archy's great grand-mother I 

Sir Archy. Madam, he has caft an affront upon a 
hale nation, and 1 canna thole It 

Sir CaL ! am fure if I did it, it was more than I 
intended : it was only to prove the antiquity of my 
family. 

Char. Pray, let me make peace between you. 

Sir Archy. Sir, as ye fay ye didna intend the affroDff 
i am fatisfied. 

Sir CaL Sir Archy, there arc two things T are il* 
ways afraid of ; the one is of being affronted myfclf, 
■and the other of affronting any man. 

Char, A very generous clifpofition. Sir Callaghail 
— but 1 hope this affair is over. 

i^/> Archy. l\m 'fatisfied, madam ; but let me tell 
you, Sir Callaghan, as a friend, as a friend, man, 
you fliould never enter into difputes about hiftory, li- 
terature, or antiquity of families, for you have got 
fnch a curfed wicked jargon upon your tongue — 

Sir Cal Oh, 1 beg your pardon. Sir Archy — 'tis 
you have got fuch a damn'd twift of Scot? brogue, 
that you don't underftand good Englifh when I fpeak 
it. 
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Sir Archy, Vera weel, vera weel —but you are out 
again ; for every body kens that I fpeak the footh 
country dialed fae weel, that wherever I gang I am 
always taken for an Englifhman —but we'll appeal to 
the lady which o' us twa has the brogue. 

SirCal. With all my heart. — Pray, madam, have 
I the brogue ? 

Char. No, fir. 
'" Sir Cat. I am fure I never coyld perceive it. 

Char. Neither have a brogue, you both fpeak very 
good £ngli(h^But come, gentlemen, dinner waits. 

Shr Col. We'll follow you, madam. 

Char, Pray don't be lowg. ^EKit Char. 

, Sir Archy. "Weel how, dinna gi*ife o'cr the defign of 
the letter. 

Sir Col. Sir Archy, never fear me, for as the old 
fong goes, 

Tou never £d hear f 
Of an Irifhman*s fear^ 
In love or in iattlem 
In love or in tattle. 
We^re always on duty^ 
And ready for heauty ; 
7%o' cannons do rattle* 
Tho* cannons do rattlti 

By day and by night 
We love and wejight^ 
We^re honour^ s defenders*, 
We^re honour* s defenders^' 
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The foe and the fair ^ 
We always take care 
To make them furrender^ 
To make them furrender, 

lExeuwt, 



ACTIL SCENE I. 



Enter Sir A&cht Macsarcaim anJ Cha%^otte^ 



" Sir Archj. 

VfAvn$9 madam ! ftep btil ui for » few romatei | 
you will crack your fides with laughing— We ha'e 
gotten anither fuil come to divert us unexpe^edlyi 
which I think the higheft fuil that the age has pro- 
duced. 

Char. Wh« is it you mean, Sir Archy. 

Sir jircby*. Squire Groom, maclam, the fineft yoi 
ever beheld ; in little boots half up his leg, a cap 
his jockey drefs, and a* his pontificalibus, juft as h( 
made his match yefterday at York. Antiquity in a 
its records of Greek and Roman folly never producec 
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a fenator viCting hie miftrefs in fo compleat a foors 
garb. 

Char, This is fome new ftrojce of humour. 



JEnfer Mordecai. 

Mbrd. Ha ! ha ! I fhall burft :-^— Ihayc left ths 
rrifhman and Squire Ciroom at'a 'challenge. 

char. Ihope not. 

Sir jfrchy. Ha ? ha ! that Is guid, that rs guid : ' I 
thought it would come to aiflion, ha! haf that's 
clear ! — we fal h'a'e ane o' them pink'd. 

Mord. O madam ! the challenge need not terrify 
you : *tis only in halfpints of claret to yoUr kdyfhip's 
healtli. 

Char, Lord ! Mr; Mbrdtcai, how can you ftaftlc 
one fo ? 

i^tr Archy, 1 am very forfy fof that : Guid troth ! 
I was in hopes they had a mind to (how their [irowefr 
before the lady their miflrefs, or* that we fhould ha e 
a liitle Irifti or Newmarket bluid fpilt. But wftat- 
was the caufe of the challenge, $4orc!ecai ? ' 

Mord Why, their paflion for this lady .till tlic 

difpute rifing high, they determined to decide it in' a 
cafcade of claret. 

Char, Oh, I'm afraid they wiirklll themfelves ? 
S'lr Archy, Never fear, madam, nought's never in 
iliinger. . 

Mord. Look, look, the champion comes. 
I V 
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Groom HoicSy hoics I«-«-lurk forward my little 
pTincefs ! forward, forward ! hoics — Heaugh ! ma- 
dani» I beg a million of pardons for not being with 
you at dinner ; it was not roy fault, *pon hpnourr-I 
fat up all night, and propofed to fet out betimes ; but 
about eleven o'clock laft night, at York — we were 
all damn'd jolly, and tofs'd off fix flaiks of Burgun- 
dy a-piece. But that booby, Sir Roger Bumper, 
borrowed my ftop watch to fet his by it.-^Her« it is, 
look at it, madam, it corre<ft» the fun } they all go 
by it, madam, at Newmarket ; and fo, madamt as I 
>Yat telling you — the drunken blockh.ead put jnine 
back two hours o* purpofe to deceive me, otherwife 
k was £fty to one, I could have beien here to a fe- 
.cpiid. 

Ciar, Pray, fir, what is the meaning of this extra- 
ordinary drefs i 

Groom. Not a peer in England could have Ojie 
oiore tafty, the true turf tafte :-r-You muft know, 
madam, 1 rode my match in this very drefs yeiler- 
day, and Jack Buck, Roger Bumper, Frank Fudge, 
and a few more of them, laid me a hundred each, that 
I would not ride to London, and viCt you in it, ha I 
ha ! but I've taken them all in damme ; ha f ha ! 
ha'nt I, madam ? 

Char. Pray, what time do you take to ride from 
York to London ? 
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Groom, Ha ! time, madam — why, bar a n^ck, a. 
teg, or an arm, fixteen hours, fevcn minutes, and 
thirty-two feconds^ fometimes three or four feconds 
under, that is, to the Stones, not to ray own houfe. 

Sir Archy. No, no, not till your ain houfe, that 
'Would be too much. 

* Groom No, no, only to the Stones end j but then 
1 have my own hacks, that areall'fteel to the bottom — 
all blood-flickers and lappers every inch of them, my 
dear, that will come tlirough if they have but one leg 
out of the four. I never keep any 'thing, madam, 
that is not bottom — Game to the laft ! Game, ay» 
ay ! you'll find every thing that belongs to me game ! 

Sir Archy. Wcel faid. Squire Groom ! Yes, yes, 
he is game to the bottom, he is game, madam.^- 
Tliere, walkabout mon, and fliew us your fhapes;. 
what a fine figure, and has fae guid an underftand- 
ing, that it's a pity he ever fhould do any thing but 
ride horfe-races. — What a fuil f don't you think he 
is a curfed ideot ? \,^Jide to Mord- 

Mord. Well enough for a Country fquire. 

Groom. 'Well, madam, which of us mufl be the 
happy man ? You know I love you, madam— you 
know I do May 1 never crofs Joflle, if I don't. 

Char. Oh, fir, I fee your paffion in your eyes. 

Sir Archy. Weel, but fquire, you ha' gi'en u» no ^ 
account how your match went. 

Char. What was your match, fir ? 

Groom. Our fubfcription and our fweepflakes.-— 
There are feven of us, madam, Jack Buck, Lord 
Brainlefs, Bob Rattle — ^You know Bob,, madam ?—-' 
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Bobs a damn'd honeft fellow Sir Harry Idk, 

Dick Riot, Sir Roger Bumper, and myfel£ Wc 
put in five hundred pounds a-pieee, all to ride our- 
felves, and carry my weight — all to carry my weight : 
The odds at flarting were feven to four againft me 
the field round ; and the field, ten, fifteen, and 
twenty to one : For you muH know, madam, they 
thought they had me at a dead wind ; for the thing 
1 was to ride was let down in the back finews, 
ha ! ha ! do you mind me, let down in his exer- 
cife ! • ' 

Sir Archy, Ah ! that was unlucky. 

Groom. Damn'd unlucky ! but that my groom had 
him gired, and he ftood found, was in fine conditi- 
on, fleek as your ladyfhip's fkin : We ftarted off 
fcore, by Jupiter, and for the firft half-mile you 
might have cover'd us all with your under-petticoat. 
I faw, I had them Jn hand, but your friend Bob, 
madam, ha 1 ha ! 1 (hall never forget it r Poor Bob's 
gelding took the reft, flew out of the courfe, and 
run over two attornies, a quack do<flor, a methodift 
parfon, an excifeman, and a little beau, madam, 
that you ufed to laugh at fo immoderately at Bath - a 
Jittle dirty thing with a chocolate coloured phiz^ juft 
lj[ke Mordecai. 

Sir Archy, There he had the little Glrgafliite upon 
the hip. 

Grocm> The people were in hopes he had killed the 
lawyers, and were damnably difappointed when they 
found he had only broke the leg o' the one, and the 
Vack of the other. 
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Char. Well, fir, pray inform us who won the fub- 
fcription ? 

iGroom. It lay between me and Dick Riot, madam; 

we were neck and hee}^ for three miles, as hard as 

we could lay. leg to ground, and running every inch, 

but at the firft I felt for him, found I had the foot— - 

knew my bottom — ^pull'd up — pretended to dig ; — but 

Fudge — Frank Fudge gave the fignal to Tom Tickle- 

purfe to lay it on thick : I had the whip hand all th« 

way— lay with my nofe in the neck under the win4 

thus, fnug — fnug, my dear — had him quite in band 

while Riot was digging and lapping right and 

left, but it would not do, my dear, againft foot and 

bottom and head. — 1 let go, darted by him like an 

arrow — fo within a hundred yards of the diftancepoft 

poor Dick was blown to deilrU^ion,. knpcked up as 

^ifFas a turnpike, and I left to canter in by myfelf, 

madam, and I twitch'd them all round, grip'd the 

gamblers, broke the blacklegs -for I took all. the 

odd^ before ftarting, fplit me ! ha ! was'nt 1 right, 
old Shadrach ? ha ! took all the odds, took all the 
odds, old dirt colour ^ [ToMord. 

Sir Archy. Ha ! ha ! well, *tis wonderful tp think 
at whai a pitch of excellency our nobility are arrived 
at in the art of fporting. I believe we excef a' the 
nobility of Europe in that fcience, efpecially in 
jockeyfhip. 

Groom. Sir Archy, I'll tell you what Til do — VYL 
ftart a horfe, fight a man, hunt a pack of hounds, 
ride a match or fox chace, drive a fct of horfcs, or 
hold a toaft with any nobleman in the kingdom for a 
thoufand each, and I fay dope firft, damme. 
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• Sir Arehy, Ha! ha! the fqaire*s the keeneft 
Iportfman in a' Europe, madam. There is naethiog 
comes amifs to him» madam — ^he is a perfe^ Nim- 
fo6i he hrnits a' things frac thie flea in the blanket^ 
to the elephant in the foreft^— he is at a* a perfedl 
Nimrod — ^are you not, fquire ? . 

Gr§om. Yes— I am a Nimrod at all, at any thing. 
Why I ran a fnail with his grace the other day for 
£ye hundred pounds — there -was nothing in it — won 
k hollow, quite hollow ! — half a horn's length. 

■Sir Archy, Half a horn's length ! ah, that was hol- 
low indeed. 

Groom. Was it not hollow ? 

Shr Archy. Oh, deviliHi hollow indeed. Squire 
Gfoora ! — ^But where is Sir Theodore a' this time ? 

Groom. Oh I he's with Sir Callaghan, joking him 
about drinking bumpers with me, and his paffion for 
you, madam. 

Sir Archy. You maun ken, gentlemen, this lady 
and I have laid a fchdhfe to ha'e fi little /port wi' Sir 
Callaghan : If ye will a' ftep behin' the fcreen, I'll 
gang and fetch him, and you fhall hear him mak love 
as fierce as Alexander, or ony heroe in tragedy. 

Groom. Sir Archy, I'll be as filent as a hound at 
fault. 

Sir Archy. Then, madam, do you retire and come 
in till him, as if you came for thepurpofe — ^^ I'll fetch 
him in an inftant. 

Sir Archy. 1 will be ready. Sir Archy. 

[Exh Char. 

Sir Archy. Get you bchin' gentlemen — get you be- 
hin\ ' [Exit Sir ATchf. 
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Grootfd Ay,' ay, we'll fquat-^iitytr ftkr, Sir 

Archy— an Irifliman make love !— 1 Khali be glad tb 

hear what an Irtihmni can fay when he makes ibve. 

— Whftt'doyoti'thtnk he'll fay, little Shadrach ? Do 

you think he'll make love in Irilh. 

JlfW. Hofh, huih, i'^uire! they .are' come. 

Eaier Sir A^CHX and Sir Calvaghaw. 

Sir jirchy. Speak bawldly, maO| ye ken the auld 
proverb— /jw/ heart — 

. Sir. Gai. Oh, that's, truc.l— wiwr, kuok fair lady. 
But you (hall feci I .will foon brin^ijtto an ecclair- 
cifiemenu } i . . 

Sir jirchy. Oh, that's right, man, ftick to that. 
Sh^ will be wi* you VBk a twinkiitig. I mlk you guid 
fucccftf ■... ' [Exil. 

Sir CaL 1 will feiUow my friend Sir Archy*s ad- 
vice, and atui:k the dear creature with vigour at i^nce. 
— :UpoQ my confcicDCQ, Hies here in the niidft of my 
ibliloquy. 

.£«/^r Charlotte. 

Char, Sir Callaghan, ,your's-^^I beg your pardoDi 
I cxpcded to find the other gentlemen here. 

Sir CaL Dear lady» your pardon you eafily com- 
mand ; aod as 1 am at war with the force of your 
ciiarms, apd mean to attack you ihjftantly, will beg 
a truce before 1 come to adion; 



I9« tOVE A-LA-MODB. Act H; 

Sir. jirchy.. He begins vera weel — he ha% got iotil 
the heart of the battle already. 

Char. But I am told. Sir Callaghaoy. yoo dedicate 
feme part of your time to. the Mufe^, may-I iatieat* 
the favour of a fong. 

Sir Col. Why, madam, I ovm I have.beeo guilty 
of torturing one of the Mufes, in the (hape of a fongf 
and I hope you'll excufe my putting your name to it. 

Char. Upon condition that you will let me hear it. 

Sir 'Col. Oh ! dear madam, don't aik rne, it*s a 
very foolifli fong- — ^a mere bagateUe. 

Char.OYil SirCallagban, 1* will admit of no ex- 
cufe. 

Sir Co!. Well, madam, fince you defirc it, you 
- ihall have it, were it ten times worfe — K<A de rol, lol 
— I don't know >yhen I (hall come at the right fide of 
. my. voice, tbl, rol. ' . . 

Sir Archyw Hal ha.! now for it — Yotu ihall hear 
iic a fang as has na been penn'd fin' the days they (irll 
• cHpt the. wings o' the wild Irifti. 

Char, Dear fir, I am quite iihpatient^ 

SlrCal, Now, madam, PU tell' yoo before hand, 
you muft not expedfine finging from me as. you hear 
at the opera, becaufe we Irifhmen are not cut out for 
it like the Italians. [6'w/x. 

I^ other menfng of their god^Jfe's bright^ 
Who darken the day and enlighfen the night; 
Ifmg of a woman offmhfiejhand bloody 
One touch of her finger would do your h^arfgoei 
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Ten ttmss In a day to her chamber I eome^ 
To tell her my pajjion^ hut canity PmJIruck dumd*^ 
For Cupid he fel%es my foul with furprize^ 
And my tongue falls afleep at thejight of her eyeu 

Her little dog Pompey^s^ my rival Ifet^ 

She kyfes. and hugi hiuh butfrowm upon me: 

Then pray, my dfor Charlotte^ debafe not your 

' charms f 
But in/lead of your lap-dog take m to your arm^. 

Sir Archy. Come now, the fang's o'er, let us ileal 
awa'. 

Groom, He's a damn'd droll fellow : InAead oif 
your lap-dog take me to your arms, ha! ha I ha ! 

Sir Archy. Hufh, laftly 1 dinna let him hear ua 
fteal aff. — He's an excellent droll fellow^ as guid at 
a farce or a comedy — a deeyilifh comical ched ! 

[ Exeunt Sir Archy , Mord. and G room. 

Chan But, Sir Callaghan, I fear no lady can boaffc 
[ of allurements, fufEcient to make you quit the army. 

Sir Cal, Why, madam, when in my very early 
years, my good king was my friend in diftrefs» and 
now he's at war, and wants my aiTifiance, I fhould 
be a poltroon to leave him. 

Char "Why then, Sir Callaghan, your fervant, 
War is your miftrefs, and to her charms I reCgn you. 

[ExitQhzT. 

Sir Cal. Upon my confcicnce I feel very foolifh — 
Oh, but I will make a general attack, give the cot/p 
demain, raife the fiege, fctoiffor German]^ to-mor* 
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row morning— tell her my pd&on^ and take my leafc 
witiiout laying a word. 

Enier Sir Akcry and Mordecai, 

MordL^ffhjy Sir Archy, from what I can at pit- 

fcnt pe^cire, by the dejected looks of Sir Theodorei 

the lady herfcif, and in fhort the behaviour of the 

whole familyy certainty fomething wrong in their af« 

, fairs has Juft happened. 

Sir Archy. Your conjectures are very Hghtf Mr* 
Mordccai — 'tis a' over with him— he's an undone 
beggary and fae is the girl. 

Mord. Sir» you aftonifti me. 

Sir Archy, Tis an unexpe^ed bufinefs, but it*s ft 
faA» I aiTure you* Here he is himlwlf, poor devil» 
how wae he looks I 

Enttr Sh Theodore and a Lawyrr, 

Sir Theo. This unexpefted blow from abroad aP^ 
fe6ls me indeed ; What, my friend to fail me in 
whom 1 placed fuch an implicit faith ! Not only to 
venture my own, but unfortunately my dear gIrPs for- 
tune. Her misfortunes touch me more than my 
own } however, I will endeavour to bear this (hock 
ds well as I c^n, colle<ft my fpirits, and break this 
dFair to my poor Charlotte. 

lExamt Sir Thto. and Laivyer, 
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Mord.Vort gady this is furprifiDg I Sir Archy^ 
what has occafioned all this ? 

Sir Archy, Faith, Mordecai, I dinna ken the par* 
ticulars : but it feems by the words of Sir Theodore 
himfelf, a rich merchant in Holland his partner, and 
he — the guardian over this lady, are both bankrupts $ 
and as the lawyer there withput confirms, have failed 
for above an hundred thoufaad pounds more than they 
can anfwer, 

Mwit And how does that afTe^ the young lady \ 

Sir jfrcfy, Wbyi fir, the greateft part of her for- 
tune i% feenu was in trade with Sir Theodore-^be- 
(idei the fuit in Chancery for above forty thouiand 
has been determined againft her this very day, fo that 
they are a* undone. , 

Mord, You furprife me» Sir Archy^ I thought the 
forty thoufand was proved clearly in her fit? our. 

Sir Archy. O ye dinna ken the law | the law it a 
fort of Hocus Pocusi that fmiles in your face although 
.it pick your pocket ; and the glorious uncertainty of 
it is of more ufe to the profeHbrs than the juftice of it* 
Here they come, and feemingly in gr^at affli^ion* 

Enter Sir Theodohb <7ffrf Charlotte. 

Char, My dear guardian and parent, let me call 
you, for indeed fuch you have ever b?en, give not 
yourfelf up to grief on my account. 

Sir Thco. It is only on your account that I can bfr 
miferable, and yet for you there is a beam of hope : 
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I think wc can with fafety rely upon the bonoor and 
integrity of Sir Archibald Macfarcafmy who will 
marry and fnatch you from all misfortunes. 

Sir Archy, Gin ye rely upon me, ye rely upon a 
broken flaff ; ye may as well rely upon the philofo- 
pher's ftane. What ? would you marry me to make 
me a mender of broken citizen's fortunes ; but I'll 

fpcak to them» and end the difpute at anes. 1 am 

concerned to fee you in this diforder, Sir Thtodore. 

Char. Oh I Sir Archy, if all the vows you ever 
profefs'd and fo lavifhly beftoVdf were real^^ I am 
fure this change of fortune .will make no alteration in 
your fentimcnts of honour. Now let the truth be 
feen. 

Sir Archy. Madam, I am forry to be the meflenger 
o' ill news, but a' our connexions is at an end. Our 
boufe has heard o* my conncdlions wi* you, and I 
have had letters frae fix dukes, five marquises, four 
earls, three barons, and other dignitaries o* the fa- 
roily, remonflrating, nay exprefsly prohibiting my 
contaminating the bluid of the Macfarcafms wi' any 
thing fprung frae a hogfhead or a compting houfe. 
I afTure you, madam, my paiHon for you is vera 
firong, but I canna bring difgrace upon an honourable 
family. 

Char,, There is no truth, no virtue in man. 
Sir Archy, Guid troth, nor xfi woman neither that, 
has nae fortune ! Here is Mordecai, a wandeiing 
Ifraelite, a vagabond Hebrew, that's a very cafualty, 
fprung frae annuities, bulls, bears, and lottery tickets, 
and can hae nae family objedtions— he is pailionately 
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'fond o* you, and till this offspring of accident and 
Mammon t refign my intereft in ye. 

Mord, I beg your pardon, Sir Archy, I beg your 
pardon | ' marriage is a thing I have not thoroughly 
t:onfider*d, and 1 muft take fome time before I cart 
determine upon fo inextricable a fubjedt> and I affure 
yduy madann itiy aif^rs at prefent are not in a ma* 
trimonial poKlure. 

Char, 1 de^ifc both them and you, 

, Enter Sqei^eOiLOOM^ 

Groom, Hoicks, hilli ho, ho !-^\^hy what's the 
thatter hei^ ? what are le^e all at fault ? Is this true^ 
Sir Theodore ? Zounds» 1 hearthat you and the filly 
both run o* wrong fide the poft. 

Sir Theo. Squire this is no tirtie to jok^ and triflej 
Tor to attempt to difguife our feelings on fo ferioiis and 
afFefting a ftroke. However, fir, this is a charming 
gfrl, whofe virtues deferve a noble fortune, but the 
lofs of it will furely make no abatement in your affec- 
tions. 

Groom. Harkye, Sir Theodore, I always make a 
match agreeable to the (peed or age of my cattle, or 
the weight my things can carry. When I offered to 
match her give ind take> the filly was neither pipclr 
mor blinker— K:hefl bound nor fpavin'd 1 but I hear 
now her wind's touched ; if fo I would not back her. 
for a fhilling. V\\ take her into my fte^d, if you will 
•< — (he has a fine forehand — fhe moves her pailetna; 
Well, gets on a good pace, a deal of {^(!\\»ti^\tfi &i^^ 
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bloody and will do well enough to breed out of ; but 
I won't keep her in training though, for (he can't carry, 
weight enough to come thro' — Matrimony, fir, is a 
curfed long courfe, devilifh heavy and fharp tnrnings ; 
it won't do — fhe can't come thro' — no, damme, (he 
can't come thro' ! 

Sir Archy^ I think, fquire, ye judge right in my 
thoughts — the befl thing the lady can do, is to fnap 
at the Irifhman. 

Mord, Well o*b(erved. Sir Archy. 

Groom. Ay, ay, Archy has an excellent nofe, and 
hits off a fault as well as any hound I ever folio w'd. 

•Sir Archy. He's fie a luiver as a lady in her cir- 
cumfUnces could wifiu 

Char. Thou wretch, whofe fentiments of honour 
are ftill more defpicable than your fentiments of love ! 
though I am to fortune loft, my mind iball never be 
guilty of principles of bafenefs. 

Mord, Hufh, hu(h I he's here. 

Enter Sir C all AG h AN. 

Sir Archy, What, ray guid friend, Sir Callaghan, 
I kifs your hand. I ha' been fpeaking to the lady in 
your behalf wi' a' the eloquence 1 ha' — fhe is ena- 
itiour'd of your perfon,. and ye are jufl come in the' 
liick o' time to receive her heart and hand. 

Sir CaL 'Pon my confcience. Sir Archy, I fhould 
be prouder to receive that lady's hand than a general's 
flaff, or the greateft honour the army could beftow 
\]^oame. 
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Sir Archy. 'Twould be a devilifh lucky match for 
her. — The fellow has a guid fortune, is a great 
blockhead, and loves her vehemently — ^three excel- 
lent qualities ! — Come, come, madam, true iove is 
impatient and defpifes ceremony — gi'e him your 
hand atanes. 

Char. No, fir, T cannot impofe myfelf upon Sir 
Callaghan as unworthy of his efteem, and deftitute of 
friends and fortune. 

^f> Cd. What means all this ? 

Sir Theo, Why nephew,, this lady here, my un^ 
fortunate ward, this morning was pofTefsM of a Iega« 
cy, as we thought, fit to make happy the firft of fa^ 
railies, but by my ill condu<5l and want of care, her 
fortune which I had ventured in trade is loft abroad,^ 
and the law fuit loft at home — Therefore her virtue, 
not fortune, muft now be the bbjeft of your affec- 
tions. 

Sir CaL I aflure you. Sir Theodore, I rejoice at 
her diftrefs— for when (he was rich I approach'd her 
with fear and trenibling, becaufe I was not her equal : 
But now (he is poor and has nobody to defend her, I 
feel fomething warm about my heart, that tells me E 
love her better than when I thought fhe was rich ; and 
if my life and fortune will be of any fervicc to her, 
ihe ihall command them for ever and ever. 

Char. Generous man ! 

Sir Theo. And will you take her for life ? 

Sir CaL Ay ! and for death too, which is a great 
deal longer than life you know. 
, Sir Theo. Then take her, fir, and with het an am- 
ple fortune — my bankruptcy, was entirely fei^n'd — i%^ 
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tiras only lo try the fiocerity of thefe gehtlemea Who 
call themfelves lowers. 

Mord, How's this ? 

Grom* A hellifh crofs flung upon us by heareiii-fc 
diftanc'dto damnation. 

Sir Arcby. Gently, gently, whiflit— 4ie's enly taking 
faim in — the bubble s bit. 

Sir Ibeo, Why do you now panfe^ dear nephew } 
It was only a fcheme to try the mean, the mercenaryi 
illiberal arts of thofe who are a difgrace to mankind, 
their country and themfelires. 

SirCal. Why this is fomething iikt what thofe lit* 
de jackanapes about town call hambugging a man.-^ 
Yu^y (he has no fortune, then fhc "has a fortone> and 
then (he has no fortune again. 

Sir Theo. What 1 now tell you is a facred troth. 
Take her, fir, and with her a heart worthy your ac- 
ceptance-J-^ake her as a reward for your didnterefted 
alFeaion. 

Sir Col. Take her-^the de?il take me if I dont 

Char, And I yield to your propo^ with. unfeigned 
jfleafuf e . 

Sir Col. By the glory of a foldier, I had rather be 
at her foot than at the head of a regiment — and no^^ 
Ihe's mine by all the rules of war, I have a right to 
lay her under contribution, for her kiflcs are lawful 
plunder. [Kifes her,] O ye are a little tight crea* 
ture ! — Ton honour> her breath is as fweet a* the 
A>uhd of a trumpet. 

Groom, Why the knowing orte^ are all taken in 
here — ftripp'd and double diftant'd. Zounds, the 
£iJ)^ has run a crimp upon Us. ^ 
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Mord. Damn it, fhe has jilted us moft confound- 
tdly. 

Sir Arcby, By the crofs of St. Andrew, Pll be re- 
venged.— -I ken a lad of an honourable family, wha 
underilands the ancient claflics in a' perfection — He 
is now compofing a comedy, and he fhall infinuate 
baith their characters intil it. 

Mord, And 1*11 write a lampoon, where flie fhall 
have an intrigue with a life-guards-man, a grenadier, 
and an opera finger. 

Groom. I have a hedge yet. I can't write, but I'll 
tell you what I'll do— I'll poifon her parrot, kill her 
monkey, and cutofFher fquirrel's tail, damme. 

Sir Cah Harkye, gentlemen, I hope you'll afk my 
leave for all this. If you offer to write any of your 
fionfenfic als, or if you offer to touch a hair of the 
parrot's head, or a feather of the monkey*s tail, or a 
iiair of any thing belonging to this lady, I'll be after 
making a few remarks upon your bodies. Look yci 
I have an excellent pen by ray fide that is a good cri- 
tic, and writes a legible hand upon impertinent au* 
thors. 

Sir Archy, Hoot awa*, hoot awa', man, dinna talk 
in that idle manner, fir. Our fwords are as fharp and 
es refj>onfIbIe as the fwords of ither men ; but this is 
nae time for fic matters ; ye hae got the lady, and we 
ha*e got the willow. 1 am only foriy for the little 
Girgafhite, beau Mordecai, for he has bcfpoke the 
fiupual chariot and a' his liveries ; and my friend 
Squire Groom, 1 fear is quite lock'd in wi* the turf} 
^■^-andguid troth I am forry for the lady, for fhe hat 
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loft being match'd into the great houfe of the Mac- 
farcafms, which is the grcateft lofs of a*. 

Sir CaL This is fomething like the cataftrophe of a 
ftage play, where knaves and fools are difappoioted. 

Sir Theo. And an honeft man rewarded. 
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jiCTL SCENE L 



Enter Sancho, ^ith a lanthom^ 

Well, fiirdy, thit i* the hardeft tafk io qaturey to- 
fcrte a maa fo far gone in love. — Why, my mafter 
Bfttther eats, drinks, nor fleeps; alsd here I am 
obliged to attend him, night and day, in the charm- 
ing amuiements of failing and waking : — ^This may 
be pleafant to a lo? er ; but as I am not one of the 
fighing gentry, I could wi(h for more fubHantial en- 
tertainment. — At this rate, we fhall make a black 
lent of the whole year ; — in a fortnight I /hall be 
fhrunk to lefs than a fizeable eel ; — my cheeks are 
already thinner than parchment, und my jaws, for 
want of proper ufe, are almoft lock'd ;r-Tkis roafter. 
of mine, is' — but,, here he comes. 
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Enter Lorenzo. 



Loren. Well, firrah, what are you doing here? Sid 
I not order you home ?— 

San. I was thinking, 6r, if you would but be per* 
fuaded to go home> lay down, and take a little bit oF 
a nap— if it was but by way of novelty, it— 

Loren. Who bid you think', rtfcal ? Begone I and 
let me no longer be troubled with your impertinence. 

San, Impertinence I Dear fir, confider my melan- 
choly condition ; and, if you will indulge anypafEon^ 
pray let it be compa&Hi for the hollow found of my 
ftomach — 

Loren, Peace, cormorant ! Thou haft not an idea 
beyond the grois fenfation of eating. 

San, I confefs the charge, and heartily wifh it more 
fubflantial than mere idea« — 

Loren. No more, dolt f You (hall faft and wake as 
long as I pledfe ; — ^fo begone home* as you fear cor- 
re^on. [Exii Loreiw 

San. There hegoes ! Love has taken full poffeffioa 
of his brain ; and until he comes to his fober fenfes, 
1 (hall hkve neither food nor reft. Plague of all your 
fine fenfations, I fay. [Ekit San. 

Enter Octatio, Lorenzo, ami gentlemeth ^h 
gmttarsy and mafk^d \ who afproach under Sophia's 
window* ; 

SERENADE. 

Qflav. Tell me 9 my lute, can thy fond Jlrdxn^ 
So gently fpeak thy mafier^s patn^ 
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Sojofifyjtngy Jo humbly Jigh^ 
Tbai^^bo^ myjleepmg bveJUjJllif'm 
IVhoJingS'^WhoJighi helow^'"^ 
Her rofyjlumbenjhalt mtjly, 

Tbui fnayfonu vifitm wh'^per more^ ' * ^ 

Tianever Idarejpeai h^9rtt 

Lcr, TU all in Taio, Odhtviar Sophia will not hear 
you ; and, if (he does» 'twill be to litde parpolt. 

Offav. 1 am 9ot of your opinion^ Lorenzo : a &!^ 
cere and tender k>Ter fhould neyer fhrink at afiuiir 
repulfe : if fhe is within hearingi 1 doubt not to coai* 
vince you of your error* 

AIR.. 

OAar. The breath of mom bids hence tbifught ; 
Unveil thofe beauteous eyeSf my fair / 
For^ till the dawn of love is tberef 
JfeelnQ,day^Iownno Egki 

l^^fier thefong Sophia ajfpears at her window* Xi 

AIR. 

Sophia. . Wakings I beard thy numbers chidsf 

Wakings the dawn did blefs my ^ght s 
*Tis Piabusfure that wooes, I csy'd^ 
fVho freaks ihfong^ who moves in Bgbt% 
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..-^ 

[Don' Pedro ahaw — (feiu tu window. 
A I R, Taio. 

Don Pe. What vagahonds are tbefi I bear ^ 

fuUTmgt Jlutingt rhymh^gy ranting^ 
Pipif^g> S^^^ping* whining^ caniing ? 
' JFlyt fintrvy mmfireUy Jly I 
Sophuu A^isrjr, prhkeey father^ tvbyfo rough f 
Qft.. .1 An humhh lovw I J 

Iloa Pe* .How durfi you dmighter^ UndoH ear 
\_ . ^ TofucbdtceUfulJuf? 

^ichfrom the window fy / 

Sophia. Adieu^ OSavto! ^06t. MuJlyougoT 

O* tff S. Wefoony perhaps y may meet again ; 
For tho* hard fortune is ourfoe^ 
; Thegodf^.lo^e wiU fight for afx,— ■■ 
Don Pe. Reach me thehkuderbufs .' 
O. C^ S. Tht god (f loive who knows ourpmn, 
Don Pe. Hence^ orthtfefiugs are thro^ yourirasn* 
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Chamber m Don PedroV houfe.^Enter Don Pe»io 
Am/ Sophia. 

D. Pe. 'Tis well the cattcr wauling puppy made his 
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efcape : ^- a minute morc^ and I would have made a 
riddle of his callicoe carcafe. 

Soph. Why» fir, fhould his honouc^J^k love fubjcA 
him to fuch cruel treatment ? 

J). Fed, Honourable iove ! and cruel treatment ? — 
fine romantic babble, truly ! — But Til make yo^ 
kn<iv, fighing, whining madam, that you are a daugh- 
ter born to obey, and I a father, born to ippmmand, 
— abfolute in power, and fhrewd in difcernnacpt :— - 
foy no more tricks, d'y;e heari— 

\Exiunt. Uu$ tie houje. . 



SCENE III.. 

Street. — fn/^r Lorsnzo <ww/Octavio« 

0^. Nay, prithee don't be grave, Lorenzo — I have- 
my perplexities ; , yet bear up againft them. 

Lor. I am the moft unfortunate of' all men living, » 
Oftavio— ^ 

Oat. What is the matter I — Has Flora and you had 
any difference ? 

Lor, I am on the rack ! — She is fomuch difpleat 
ed, that I know not if ever I (hall fe^ her again, 

Oa. What, has (he taken ill ?— You muHhave beea^ 
much to blame ; for Flora is ail gendenefs. 

Lor. Indeed I found it was impofHble to attempt *. 
feeing^ her, the father kept fo watchful, an eye ;->-*(b ' 
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that I attempted to bribe her maid, which facceeded 
to my wiih, and (be coorejed me to her apartment. 

03, A galbot yooth, apoo my word ! — And» 
then, PII be fwom yon todi finne l%erty that has 
(hocked her delicacy* — Tell me, did yoa dare to take 
her hand ? 

Lor. Moft afloredly I did. 

08. And did you prefiime to treQ>a& on a kifs, 
withoot hercofi&nt ? 

Lor, A kifs ! — I ravifhed a dozen from her. — 

Os. And can yon wonder at her diipleafure ? 

Lor. Not in the leaft : but I am diftra&ed in har- 
iog lofl her. 

AIR. . 

Lor. Could I herfaubi remember ^ 
Forgetting ev*ry cbarmf 
Soon 'UfomU imfartuj Reafim 
The tyrimt Love difarm : 
Bid when enraged I number . 

Each failing ojhermind^ 
Love^UlfuggeJU her beauty ^ 
Andfeety tuhile Reafon^i bSnd, 

Lor. 0£latio, you were once fond of Flora : how 
(lands your affedtion now ? 

0/7. Your (iftcr now pofTeiTes all my foul.— I once 
thought Flora had charms ; but the coldnefs and ne- 
gle^ with which (he treated me, recalled my heart to 
its wonud ftate of indifference. ^ 
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CA. I MWcouUahy lb/ire fie '..:\ 
In ryes thai would not look on mf : 
I ne*erfaw neSar on a Rpf .^ 

But where my. own did hejf€\(oJ^.. 
Has the maid who fieks my heart 
Cheeh of rxifi untouched by. art"? 
I will own the colour irue^. 
When yiel£ng bht/bes.- aid their bue^ 

Is her hand fo /oft and pure ?— 
/ mufi,preff it to hefure : - 
Nor can I e'en he certain then,, 
^Tillitgratefiilprefsageunk. 
Muft ly with attentive eye. 
Watch her heaving hofomftgh ?' 
IwUldofo-^^wben I fee :-•. 

That heaving bofomj^ghfprmek^. 

Lor. Ill do air in my power to aiEft your faitwi^< 
my filler : — ^but I charge you not to attempt running 
away with her. — You (hall have my intereft as far as 
that can ferve you; 

Oa. Would not you* Lorenzo> run away with Flora, 
if (he would confent I ' 

Lor I muft confefs Iftjioukl nbtbefitate : but, you. 
will allow, we never do by other men's wives and 
daughters^, as wc wi|h they fhould do by our's. 

Oa. You need be under no aneafinefsi on my ac- 
count, in refpeA to Flonu. 
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AIR. 

Od« Friendjhlp it tie b&ad ofreajon / 
'Bui^ if heanOj dkf€iffrm)t^ 
Heaven abfohei ai/ other treafmf 
Inihe heart that^s true to hwe, 

Thefakh^ nvtich to my friend I fwore^ 

At a civil oath I view : 
Bui to the channt which T'odore^ 

* Tit religion to be true. 

Then if to one Ifalfh mu^ he / 

Can I dovht which to prefar-^ 
A breach of foned faith with thee^ 
Orfacrilege to kve and her, 

[Exit Oft. 
Lor, Sure Oftavio has ao lurkiag paffion for Flora. 
And yet, methinks, this change may be all pretence : 
for who that has ever loved her cao ceafe to do fo— 
'Bat> firom his try'd (incisrityy how cao I doubt his 
"IHendihip ? 

AIR. 

Lor. Tho* caufe for fuf^ion appeartf 

Tei proof t of her love too arefirong .•— 

Pm a wretch if Pm right in myfeart^ 

And unworthy herfmUet if Pm wrong. 

What heart-hreaki^g tormentt frtmjealoufyJloWf 

Ah I none but thejealoui-'^jealow can htow t 
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When Uefi wth thefnuks ofmyfair^ 

I know not how much I adore ; 
Thefefnuki let another butjhare^ 
And I wonder Ipri%*dthem no mora 
Then whence can J hope a relief froni my woe^ 
When thefalferJhefeemSfJM the fonder I grow t 

, . {Exit Lor, 



SCENE. IV. 



Chamber in Don Pedro'/ houfe.^^Enter Sophia mtd 

GOVBRNISS. 

Gov, Are you ftill determined^ my <iear mifs^ tp ^ 
take fo rafli a ftcp ? — Arc yon really fo fond of Oc- 
tavio, as to marry him without a fortune ? 1 fear you 
will hereafter repenti and reBedt obthe imprudence 
of your choice. 

AIR. 

' Soph. Thou can]fl not hoqfi offortun^r^ore^ 

My love ! while me they wealthy call $ * 

But I was glad to find thetpoor-^ 
For^ with my hearty Pd give thee all. 

And then the grateful youth fiaUown^ 

Ilov^d himfor himfelfalQnt% 
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Butf when hit worth my hand /hoQ gam^ - 
No word or look ofnutuJhaUJhew 

ThcU Ithefniallefi thought retain 
•O/tpfhat my bounty did hefiow ^* 

TctJliUlni graceful heart Jbail own^ 

I loxt^d him fir kimfelf alone» . 

Gov. Indeed> Sophia, I overheard your father fay,, 
you (hould marry little Enoch the Jew to-morrow 
morning :— -Now^ if we iiicceed iii-our plot, you (hall 
giye him up to me entirely.. 

Soph. O, yes» with all my heart ! — But hate you 
gained the maid to my intereft ? — My brother Lo- 
renzo has promifed' hisafEftance. 

Gov. All is as you wi(h. — But I muft have Odjta- 
^io's lai^ietter i that moil be the caufe of his fufpici^ 
on ; and leave the reft to me. 

Soph, There it is } [^Givei a letter. ']ind Iwifh you 
fiiccefs wiCh all my heart.. 

Enter Don Psdro W LoRtSnao* 

Don Ped, . What is all this fcraping, fiddling, and. 
ferenading ! — I defire I may have no more of it. — 
And what have you. been about». fir ?— difturbiug 
fome honefi family in the fame maoDer, I fuppofe f 
Sophia, to-morrow, child, I have determined you (hall 
marry Enoch lifachar ;. and then-* . 

Soph O, fir, do not make me mi&rable I — 

£>• Ped. Any thing more I 
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Soph. Sir, he's a Jew— 

D. Fed. That's a miftake : for he has changed his 
religion thefe fix weeks. — Any thing more ? 

Soph. Sir, he's a Portugucfe. 

D, Ped. That's another miftake 5 for he has for« 
fworn his country. — Any thing more ? 

Soph: Sir, he has, to me, the greateft faalt that eter 
a man had. 

D. Ped. Hey-day !— What's that, pray ? 

Soph. He is my averfion. 

D, Ped Sophia, I care not : I know he Iotcs you^ 
and has the money. The beft experiment in nature, 
to obtain good fruit, is to graft on a crab. — You know, 
my wife and I lived very happy ; yet there was no 
love between us, and we expeftcd none ; thercfcire, 
were not difappointed : — and, the poor woman, when 
flie died, I was fo forry, that I did not care if fhe 
had lived. I wifh eve?y*man in Spain could fay as 
much. And now, fir, if you have any more advice 
to give your fifter, about difobedi^hce to her father, 
be brief ; for I intend to lock her up in her room, 
and will not fee her face, till fhe returns to her duty. 

Lor. Sir, for my filler's fake, I cannot help /peak- 
ing— 

D. Ped. Then, fir, for my fake, hoJd your tongue. 

[Exit Lor; 
[Don Pedro locis up Sophia, and^ returning^ 
meets the Governefs. 

D. Ped. So, madam ! have I found you out !— 
Here's a witch ! engaged in O6lavio*s interefl. How 
did you dare to encourage fuch a piece of mifchief ? 
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Gov. Well, and if I am in 0£Uw>'s iotereft^ I ^m 
DOtanuroed to own- it ; £:>r I always delighted in the 
tender paffions — 

D. Ped. In the tender pafHons I O, you old piece of 
antiquity, you are an antidote to all the tender pafH* 
ens. Get out of my houfe, this moment, out of wf 
houfe, I fay !— you, that 1 took into my houfe to be 
a fcare-crow, to become a decoy-duck ! — Get along! 
you old piece of iniquity 1 

Gov, Well, fir, 1 don*t want to ftay in your houfe ; 
but I muft go and lock up my wardrobe. 

D. PecL Your wardrobe ! When you came into my 
houfe, you could carry your ward-robe, in your comb^ 
cafe, you could,. you old. dragon ! 

Gov. And my veil, too-— 1 hope you would not^have 
me go without m/ veil. 

D. Ped. Your veil ! you can't go without a Teil#- 
indeed ! — I fuppofe you arc^^raid of your beauty. 
Well go along and get your veil, you old devil : . [He 
ku the Governefs^ii/o Sophia.] A fine ftory indeed ! 
if parents arc to be difobeyed on account of love,, 
liking, beauty, and fuch noofenfe :— But, as my fa- 
ther made me marry to pleafe him, without caring two- 
pence for my bride ; fo, my daughter (hall marry to 
pleafe me, though age, deformity, .and avarice-ihould 
be my choice. 

AIR. 

If a daughter you have, Jhe^s the plague of your life : - 
No peace you Jball know — tho* you^ve buried your mfe:: 
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At twentyjhemoch at the duty you taught her, 
I what a plague u anob^uatc daogbat i 

Sighing and whining t 

Dying andpimng* . 
! what a plagui it an Bbftkaie dmghftr I 

When fear ce m their teem they have wit to perplex w% 

With letters and lovers for ever they wf ut ; 

While eachjlill rejeds the fair fuitor ypu^w brought hcrj^ 

Wrangling and jangling 7 , 

Flouting and pouting I 
'/ what a plague is an ohftinate^daughter J 

D. Fed. So, madam, you have go\ your reil ^— 
now march off; — and, if you pleafe, I?li fee you clear 
of my houfe. — There, go— go tq Qdtavio f-— go to 
him ; — and, do you hear .^— >fince . he has got yov 
turned out of a good place, he had better nuke yoa 
amends, by taking you home with himfelf. 

l^Exit Doft I^edroM 



SCENE F. 

Enter SofHXAf who peeps through her vtU* 
Soph. Good bye to you, fir* [Laughing, 
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Flo. Woii*l It be dangerous if he fees you ? 

Soph. No, my dear, he ncTcr few me ; but his fre* 
quent Tifits to my father's made him (hew his odious, 
figure very often before my window, from whence W 
was fhewQ to me^ 

Flo. He comes this way : I'll leave you ; [Gmg] 
—But, Sophia, when you fdc your brother, 1>e far^ 
yott don't tellhigi that 1 am gone to the convent of 
St. Catharine's, two doprt dow%. ob the right hand 
fide of the piazza. 

Soph. Oh, yoa may depend upon it, 1 wrH tell him 
where you may not be found : [Gorn^.] But, my 
dear friend, will yon allow me to make ufe of your 
Dame, as I may find occafion. 

Fh* Witi all my heart j — any thing in my. power 
yott may command. [^Exit Flora.. 

Enter Enoch; 

En. Ay, ay, ! — ^there's no doubt this little figure of 
mine will foon captivate the heart of Don Guzman's 
daughter. — But, who have we here ? — a pretty 
girl, faith! — how ihe eyes me: {Sh& approaches.'] 
Ay, ay I ihe is ceruinly ftruck with my drefs jmd 
figure : and I don't wonder at it ; — T havfe fbme rea- 
fon to think they are particularly ftriking. — . 

Soph. Sir, your fervant: — ^gopd ftranger, I hope 
yon will ex^ufe this liberty ;— I have a favour to re- 
queftofyou. ; — 

£n. I am forry for you,, young woman ;— -but I am 
pofitively engaged— 
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Soph. But, fir, yoa don't feem to underftand me-* 
En. I can't make you any honourable propofals ;— 
Andy if I was to oflFer any thing elfe, I fuppofe yon 
tavfeforiie gobd-aatured "btethcr or coufin, that Would 
rtn m^ throiigii the gtits.-i»Yoa hare tio hcfies, 
•child r-'**'^! awi ferry for you. 

Soph. It isjnot your pcrfon I folicit ; I have no OTi* 
hi^on of that kind ; my fait is of a very diflTercot ha* 
tare : To be pkm with you, fir, I am told you- arc 
acquainted with Signor Oihivio ;— if it is not t66 
much trouble, and you will lend your pity to aftran- > 
ger, pleafe to diredl him to me. 

En. Oh, — ^then 'tis not me you are fond of? 
Soph. Yqu ! — ^no, indeed :— -,f-*- 
En. Why, then, I muft tell you^thatyouare a lit- 
tle con&dentf felf-fufficient minx> and not the perfon 
I took you for. — But pray, youog woman, what is 
your name ? 

Soph. Flora, fir, Don Ouznuni^s daughter. I have 
kft my father'^ hotife in puriiiit of my lover ; who, as 
yet> knows ooth'mgof the mtttter. 

En. Hum ! — this ra^ tura to my advantage ;— « 
for Sophia 1 know, is fond of Odtavio, and, if fhe 
ihould be jealous of Flora, fhe will then confent to 
marry me, in revenge for Oaavio*sfaWehood. [/^Jide.'l 
Well, mHs, to (hew ydu my good-nature, 1*11 
forgive the affront you offered me ; I will endeavour 
to find you a lover, and fend him to you immediate* 
ly.— In the mean time, here comes a friend of mine 
1 can confide in: he will take care of you while I look 
for Oaa^a. ^ 
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EnterlsOtLMvzo, 

. Em* Lorenzo, this is a young lady, whole lover I 
am going in fearch of: you will take her .to my lodg- 
ing^, 'till I find him. — £e fure take particular care o^ 
her. 

!S9pb, Oh, fir, now that you are acquainted with my 
fituajdoB, fure you won't deceive mt ;^--if you do, it 
will render me miferablc !— — 

JLor. Well iaid« female politician. 

AIIL 

Lor. Had I a heart fir fa!fehoodfrum'i^ 
J n^er €ovld injure you : 
Fur^ ibo* your tongue nopfM/e bhun^i^ 
Tour charms 'Would maie me true. 

ToyounofouiJbanbearJeeekf 

NorJIranger offer wrongs 
For friends m all the a^dyosiH meetf 

And brothers in the young. 

But when they learn that you hone hkfi^ 

Another 'with your hearty 
They'll bidafpirutg pqffiom refi^ 

And a8 a brother^ s part, 

TAm, lady^ dread not here decat^ 

Norfiar tofuffer wrong ; 
^or friends in all the agdyoi^U mekg 

Andbrothen in the young. 
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DIALOGUJ5:. 

Enoch. My mt/lrefs exfeBs me, tmd I mufi go toher^ 

Or how can I hope for afmile ? 
XiOuKa. Soon may you return a frojperous wooer ; 
But thmk what I fuffer the while f 
Alone and away from the mam that I love^ 
In fir angers Fm forced to confide^ 
Enoch. Dear lady^ i^fr'^^you maytrufi^ and he^S 
prove 
Towrftrvtuii^ ft^teS&y md guide* 

AIR. 

Lor. Gentle mdtd^ ah / whyfuf^eB me ^ 

Let meferve thee ' then rgeB me. 
Cofifi thmi trufi — and I deceive Ate ? 

Art fhoufad-'-'^andfhaS /grieve ihee? 
Oentle maid^ ah ! why fuf^eB me ? 
Let meferveibee t hen rejeff me^ 

TRIO. 

Lottiia. }^ever mayjlthou happy be 

If in aught thwart falfe tomel 
Lor. Never may I happy ^ £5V. 

Enoch. Never may he^ tff. 

En. I am fure my good friend will do all in hu 
4K)wer to amufe youy 'till I find 0<ftavio, and fesd 
liim to you— I muft oh anotlier errand* 
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4Q7 IL SCENE f. 



Parlour in Don PedroV Houfi, EuUr Don Ped&o 
47im/£Uk>ch9 mgeimg. ■ 

. DrnPedm. 

Ah 1 littfe £nodi, 1 rejoiced fee thee.— I have 
been— thin king of thee, and have been plaqningfor 
your happincfs* 

£n. Doq Pedrf^ y,oa arc too; good "to me; and { 
am much obliged^© you — I dareJ&y you have' thought 
me tardy in my ^ifit : but a cirq^mftaiice has detain- 
ed me which I wiHinform you t)f.— Your neighbour, 
Don Guzman's daught^ as run: -away irom her fa- 
ther :— I met. her In my.iva^y Jbi^er^ ^nd (he fent mc 
to feek Odlavio. Yeu fee I can keep a fecret. 

Z>. Petl. Ah, £noch> jfoc \|iien my daughter will 
ferve me furh a trick. — 1 am wifer than them all. —I 
have locked her up, to make fare' 4^her. 

En, And fee when my mIftrrfS will ferve tne fo.7- 
My aunt t.lways called mc yif« little Solomon ; let 
Enoch alone ; he's acannhig little dOg ; i little 
roguifli, now and then, in money matters i butkeen^ 
devilifli keen K-I will fend O.^atio to her ; ip which 
cafe he will be no longer my ..i;ival wiih Sophia !— 
Ay, ay I I am devilifh keen. — But, what hopes of fuc* 
cefs have I with your fab: daughter'? 
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D. Ped. Why, indeed, fhe is like all her fex— a lit- 
tle perverfe :— but, I have locked her up, and have 
fworn never to fee her more, 'till fhe is obedient to 
my commands ; — and, to-morrow, Enoch, I intend 
you /hall marry her. — Oh ! flie is a beautiful crea- 
ture. 

En. I do not doubt it — Meafe, fir, to give me a dc- 
fcription of her, 

D, Ped. With all my heart.— Let me fee now. — 
Her eyes are like diamonds of the lirfl water ; 

En, Diamond's of the firft water ; that's very good : 
But I had much rather they were real diamonds. 

lAfide. 

Z>. Ped. Her fkin is like the pureft dimity ;— her 
teeth are even, and whiter a-nd better enamelled than 
eiephant's— and her voice is like a Virginian nightin- 
gale's; and, as for dimples — hold, hold ; dimples 

did 1 fay ? — No, (he has but one dimple ; but I defy 
you to tell which is the prettieft, the cheek that has 
the dimple, or, the cheek that has not the dimple : — 
' then, her chin ;— fhe has a lovely down on her chin, 
like the down of a peach. 

En. Lord ! Lord 1 I am afraid 1 (hall be overpow- 
ered with her beauty ; and I fhould not care to be in 
love with any thing but her money : — but, for my 
part, I don't much mind whether handfome or other- 
wife— 

A I R. 

En. G/'zv Enoch t1^ nymph who no leauiy can hoajl, 

But health and ^ood-humour to make her his toafl ; 
B 
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. Jffirmght^ I doiCt wind whdher JUnder orfat^, 

Atjtxfcet^ or four-^^ll n^tr quarrel for thai* 

Whateer her complexion^ I vow I dont care ; 

If brown it is Iqfting'-'more pleq/ing if fair : 
Andy tho in her cheeks I no dimples fhonld fee ^ 

Let herfnule — and each dell is a dimple to me* 

Let her lochs he the reddefl that ever werefeen^ 
And her eyes — may he een any colour hut green } 

For in eyes^ tho^fo various the lufire and hue^ 
Ifwear Pve no choice only let her have two* 

^Tis true Pd difpenfe with a throne on her backy 
And, ivhite teeth I own — aregenteeler than blachf 

A little round chin too*s a beauty Pve heardy 

But I only dcfire^^^—thatjhe mayn*t have a beard* 

2). Ped, There ! there ! go your ways to her : that 

^ay leads to her chamber ; the maid will conduft 

you to the apartment. 

En. I muft confefs, I feel a little bafhful. How 

fhould 1 addrefs hei' j — Do you think {he will be ftruck 
with my figure ? 

D. Fed, You a lover \ — andalk that queftion— let 
me inftrud you 

AIR. 

D. Ped. When the maid whom we lovtf 
No intreatiei can move, 
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Who*d lead a Fife of pining ? 
If her charms Tvill excufe 
The fond rq/hnefs you ufty 

^^Anvay with idle whining ! 
Ne* er fland like afbol^ 
With looks fbeepyb and cod ;— 

Such bafhfullove is teaming ; 
But withfpirit addrefsy 
And^ you re fur e offuccefs ; 

For honeft warmth is pleqfing, 

Nay^ tho* wedlocl^s in vteWf 
Like a rdke ifyou^U woOf 
Girls fooner quit their coldnefs : 
They know beauty infpireSf 
Left refpcS' than defires' 



Hence loveis prjov^d by boldnefs. ■ 
Soneerfiandlihe afooU ^c* 

lExit Don Pedro. 



SCENE IL 

Chamber, — Enter Enoch. 

Eh. Hark f I thought I heard her !— No ; it was 

only my fears ! — Lord ! fhc muft be a moA beautiful 

and enchanting creature ! — I think I hear the rat« 

tling of filks :— it muft be fhei— O, here ihc comes. 

B z 
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Enter GoYEKSESS, dreffed like So^Kidi^ 

'Gov. Sir, your fervant— 

En, Your fervant, madam — 

Gov. My papa has informed me, fir^ that you are the 
gentleman has kindly profeffed a partiality for me — 
Will you pleafe to fit down, fir I 

En. Madam, I hope — I hope, madam. \^Advancet 
Jloivly towards the chair.'] O law !— [Governefs ad- 
vancing to the chair.] I don't know what to fay.— 
\^Sces her.^] Zounds ! what a witch ! 

Gov. What's the matter, fir ? — you appear fright- 
ened. 

En. No, madam, I*m obJigM ,to you.— Zounds ! 
is this the bh of dimity he told me of? — But as long 
as (he has money enough, I'll try to reconcile her 
looks. i^dei 

Gov, I hope you are not ill, fir ? 

En. Only a little furpriz'd, madam : — your beauty 
has overcome me.— Yes, the has the down upon her 
chin fure enoagh. [/^^i?.J 

Gov, Do, pray fit down, fir :— you'll wonder at 
my condefcenfion, fir ; — but 1 was informed you wai 
the pooreft little diminutive wretch ;— that you was ill- 
made, yellow-faced, fnub-nos'd ;—inftcad of which, 
1 find you fo genteel, fo well bred, that I proteft I 
am quite charm'd ^ixh you 

En. There is fomcthing very pretty in the tone of 
her Toice, 
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Gov. You are really To captivating, that I am quite 
delighted with you — fo much, that maiden modefty 
gives way to the ftriking proportion of your perfon— 
' En, Faith, now I look at her again, (lie is not quite 
fo ugly. [Draiving nearer.2 Will you pardon me, 
madam, ifl falute you. [^Kj/fts her,'] Faugh I— a 
man might as well kifs a hedge-hog. C-<^^^^.] 

Gov. Butj. fir, you raufl pardon nae' — you fliould 
get rid of that filthy hc^rd ;— I proteft' it is like an 
artichoke. 

En. Why, as you fay, mifs, the razor would not 
be amifs— for either of us. f-^</<f.J— But, I am told 
you have a fweet voice, mifs — will you pleafe to fa- 
vour me with a fong — by way of pafEng the time ? 

Gov, My papa," fir, is afraid to truft me even with 
my mufic-mafter ; and I have not pradlifed for fome 
time : — Rut, I'll try. [^Endeavouring to Jing hut 
Jcreanm ] 

En. Very like a Virginiaa nightingale ! ^jifid^.] 

Gov. Vm very hoarfe, fir. 

En, Oh, pray, mifs, don't trouble yourfclf tofingany 
inor^ : 1 hear you are very hoarfe : — but, perhaps, if 
you took it lower, it would not oblige you to make 
fiich very wry faces. 

Gov, 1 have a very great cold, fir ; — but to pleafe 
ft) accompjiftied a gentkman, I'll endeavour to rccol* 
fc(ft my lail new words. 

AIR. 
Gov. When a tender maid 
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Byfome admiring /wakff 
Now her blufhes rife^ 
Jfjhe meets his eyesy 
While he unfolds his pain I 
Jfhe takes her hahd—Jhe trembles quite / 
7$uch her lips — andjhe fwoons outright y 
Wh'de a pis-a-paty i*fc. , 
Her heart avows her fright* 

But in time appear 

Fewer Jigns of fear : 
The youth fhe boldly views : 

Jfher hand he grafp^ 

Or her hofom clafpy 
No mantling hlufh enfues I 
Then to church well pleafed the lovers fnovty 
IVbile her fmiUs her contentment prove $ 

j^nd a pit-a-pat y iffc. 

Her heart avows her loye ! 

En Well, Mifs Sophia, may I hope for the happi- 
nefs of calling you mine, to-raorrow ?— It is your fa^ 
ther's defire, and what I moft ardently wifti for. — ^ 

Gov, One thing promifed, and I fhall freely con- 
fcnt. — As my father treated me with fuch fc verity, I 
made a vow never to receive a hufband from his 
hands : but, if you will obtain the key of the garde* 
gate, under pretence of our walking, 1 will elope from 
thence with you. 

En, [Pat/fing,] In that cafe, I fhall not be obliged 
to make any fettlenKnt on her. [/5?<&.]— Yea, mifs, 
1 will endeavour to prevail upon your fadicr ; as I . 
am very mucli in his good ^t^ict^. 



Aca-il. governess; 51 



Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Well faid, brother Enoch, that Is to be :— I . 
fee you are a brifk, and I hope a thriving wooer. 

En. As to that, thriving enough ;— but, as to your 
filler, pray was you ever told there was a family like* 
Befs ? 

Gov, What does my brother fay, Mr. Enoch ? , 

En, I am fo puzzled, I don't know what to fay.-*- 
Do, for heaven's fake, fay or £ng fomethiog to pleafe 
her. 

Lor, I'd ftrive to pleafe youboth.-- She is very tc» 
uacious of her beauty,— 

En. I don't doubt it : — fhe has a damn'd deal of itf 
and fhe ought to hold it fall. 

AIR. 

•* 

Lor. Ahy fure a patr was never feen^ 

So juflly formed, to meet hy naturt t 
The youth excelling fo In wien^ 

The maul in ev*ry grace of feature / 
0, how happy arefuch loveriy 
When kindred beauties each difcovers I 
Forfurelyjhe 
Was made for thee^ 
And thou to llefs this lovely creature ! 

So mild your looks^ your children tbtnecir 
Will early learn the tq/k of duty ^ 
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The hoys tuUh all their father* s fenfe^ 

The girls with all their mother* s beauty ; 
Of honv happy to inherit ^ 
At once fuch graces andjuchj^irit I 
Thus while you live^ 
May Fortune give — 
Each hlejjtng — equal to your merit ! 

En. Lorenzo, I thank thee. Now> mifs, 111 wait 
upon your father and obtain the key. 

Gov. Befure you don't tell my papa how complying 
I have been. 

En. O,'you may depend, mifs, upon my prudence. 
Such a damn*d piece of conceit anduglinefs \ never faw 
in my life; {,^Jtde.] [^Exeunt fever aUy. 

Enter Don Pedro jw^Enoch. 

V. PeiL Well, Enoch, what reception did you meet 
with ?— Is not (he a fine girl ? — She has her grandfa* 
ther's lip t5 a hair. 

En. And her grandfather*s chin to a hair. \^AJide.\ 

D, Ped. Well, Enochs what reception did you meet 
with ? How did fny daughter behave ? 

En. Why, better than I thought : — But pray, how 
old may your daughter be ? 

D. Fed. Let me fee : — twelve and eight — ay — isjuft 
twenty. * . 

En. Then I'll venture to fay, fhe is the oldefl look- 
ing girl of her age in the kingdom.— Why, zounds I 
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(he might pafs for my grnndmother : — and as to her 
fkin^ that you told me was like the pureft dimity, by 
this light it is downright nankeen : — And then, her. 
teeth being white — why, they're as black as a coal J 
where one is ivory its neighbour is pure ebony, alter- 
nately black and white like the keys of an harpli- 
chord : — Her voice, too, you told me, was like a 
Virginian nightingale : why, it's like a crack*a 
warming pan :p~And, as for dimples ! — To be fure 
(he has the devil's own dimples ! — Yes ! and you told 
me fhe had a lovely down upon her chin, like the 
down of a peach ; — but, damme, if ever I faw fuch. 
down upon any human creature in my life, except 
once upon an old goat. 

D. Ped. What, (ir I do you mean to infult me, and" 
abufe my daughter, that is allowed to be the hand- 
Ibmefl girl in all Spain ! — But,. I fuppofe you want to 
be off from the match. 

En, What the devil (hall I fay now ?— Why then,, 
ferioufly, Don Pedro, do you think your daughter 
handfome \ 

D, Ped. The fineft girl in all Spain ! 

En, Lord 1 Lord ! How partial fome parents are. 
to their children !—Thcn, fmce you provoke me ta 
(peak, fhe's a downright witch > ■ 



Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. Hey day !— you fcem id be upon odd terms,- 
for a father and fon-in-law. 

D. Ped. What's that to you> you jack-a-napes ! 
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. En. He lodes plaguy angry with mcy Ibelieve I htdl 
better draw in my homs^ or I ffaao't hare his bit of 
dimity. [^y^Jiik.^ 

AIR. 

Enoch. BeUeve mcy goodjir, I neer meant to offend ; 
My mijlrefi I love^ and 1 valUe my friend : 
To win her and ived her^ isjlill my requefl^ 
For better for ivorfe — and I fwear IdonUjeJi, 

D. Pcd. Zounds / you^d hejl notpro^tokt me my rag€ it 
f high^ 

Enoch. Hold hlmfafl I befeechyouy bis rage is fo high, 
Goodjlr ypu^re too hot, and this place Imujijly, 

I>. Pcd. Toil re a knave and af&t^ and this place bad 
bfjlfy. 

En* Yoa are in fuch a paiEon noyr >-'[G(ang to 
him.] — Did you think I was in earfteft ?— I was but 
jefting all the while. — YouVc fb haily, Don Pedro ; 
I had only a mind to jolcc a liule ;. that was all^ upon 
my honour I 

Z). Ped, Then you was not in earneft ?— 21ounds ! 
I thought you were in earneft. — But, I can forgive a 
joke as well as any one : — but take care'how you carry 
your jokes fo for ; for I was near being in a bit of a 
paffion. Come, get fomc wine hers ; and that will 
drown all animofuies. 
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A I R ^T RIO. 

Don Pedroy Enoch, aitd L^enzo^i. 

j1 bttmper of good liquor J 
IVUl end a conteft fuitio'f 
Thanjuflicey judge^ or vicar r 

So Jill a chearfid glafii 

And let good humour pafs^ ^ 

Bid if more deep the quarrel^. 
Why fooner dram the barrd^ 
Than be the hateful fellow^ 
7.haCs crabbed when he*s mdlowm. 
J bumper y Cfft*. 



SCENE IF. 



^'/rrf/;— Ehoch amd Octavio^ meeting. 

En Good day, O^vio : — I am glad to have mctr. 
you : I have been in purfuit of you. 

Off. I am happy you have found me. What is your 
bufinefs with me, Enoch ? 

En. Only a little Jofe affair :— that's all.— Flora is^ 
run away from her father,. lion GB2maa j, and has. 



I 
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laid her commands upon me, to bring you to her.— 
You have no objedion, I hope, fir : — a very fine 
girl I 

03, Two things forbid it : friendfhip and honour. 
Flora, Don Guzman's daughter ! — It cannot be me 
flie fent for. 

En. Oh, damn your friendfhip and honour. — Go 
to her. I fay it was you fhe fent fbr^. and go you 
mufl. She is all impatience, and waiting at Don Lo- 
renzo's lodgings.— Come, comc> and I'll condudl you 
to her. 

Oa. Well, I'll go to her.— PofUbly I may be ajble to 
crve her, with regard to my friend Lorenzo. [Afide,'\ 
Lead on Enoch, and I'll follow. 

En. Methinks you arc devilifh loath to vifit a pretty 
wench.-^lf fhe had fent for me, I fhould have taken 
pity on her inflantly. [Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 

Enter So? H} A. 
AIR. 

What bar d^ Timet &f cover ^ 
With wings Jirjl made thee move 

Jh ! Jure he has fame lover 
Who ne'er had left Us love I - 
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FoK tvho that once did prove 
THepan^s which ahfetice brings^ 

7ho^ hut one day^ 

H9 were qway^ 
Could pidure thee with wings ? 
What bar df ^c. 



Enter L^okeh to. 

Soph, What has detained you fo long ?— Where 19 
OiSlavio, dear brother ? 

Lor. I have been in fearch of him, but without 
fuccefs : Enoch is now in purfuit of him. 

Soph. Cruel, cruel man !— You was never in love ; 
elfe you would not fport with the anxiety of a tender 
heart! [hortmo^ghs.] But, was you, Lorenzo, 
was you ever in love ? — 

Lor, I was, Sophia. 

Soph, And, was your miftrefs.true ? 

Lor, Oh! had (he been always fo I had been 
happy. 

AIR. 

Lor. Ohf had my love ne'er fmiPd on mt, 

I ne'er had known fucb ang uifh^ 
Buty think how falfisy how^ crueljbe^ 

To hid me ceafe to languijh ; 
To bid me hope her handtogain^ 

Breathe on afiame half perijh* d^ 
And then^ with cold and fix' d difdain^ 

To kill the hopejbe cherifh'dl 
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Not worfe Ins fate — 'whctf on a wrcd 

That drove as winds did^Uoiu if-— 
Silent had left the Jhatter'd deck 

Tojind a grave below it :. 
Then land was cried — no morerefign^d^^ 

He glowed with joy to bear it^ 
^^Not worfe his fate — his woe to find: 

The wreck mufljink (^ernear it. 



Enter a Sertai^t^ 

&r. Two gcndemea below, fir. 

^(^^. Odavio and Enoch, no doubt We'll retire: 
a moment, to fee Odlavio's furprize. Let us ftep in- 
to this room. . {Goes to the door of the f cent.. 

Enter OcTAvio, Enoch, and Servant, 

En, Where is Flora ?— I have found Odavio, and^ 
have brought him to you at laft : for it was with great 
difficulty 1 perfuaded him to come with me. [Servant 
points to the door luhere Sophia is, — Odlavio goes in re-- 
luBantly,'] 

En. I think I'll joft take a peep, to fee the meeting.. 
So, fo, I think he has pretty well recoDciitdhis friend- 
ship and honour to the interview.— He does not feem 
to feel any qualms of confciencc now. I'll leave 
them to fettle the reft, and purfuc my own bufinefs. 

[E^t. 
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£nt^r Sop^HtA, OcTAvio^ a$ui Lorenzo* 

05. And are you fure the Jew docs not fufpc^ the 
plot contrived a;gainft hinr ? 

SopL Not in the leaft. He is too vain ef Mb own 
perfon ; and money is his aim : therefore he thinks 
every charm is centered' ia Urfiilaf. 

0^, How (hall 1 thank you, my dear Sophia ! for 
the confidence you repofe i« rt^e ? — ^Afes I I feared 
my all was loft ; confidering my want of fortune, and 
that your father's cFueky would <ybHge ns to tCDOunce 
our love. 

Lor, Permit me, my deaf fpiewl, i» wifli you joy qn 

this happy meeting. ^4ay every houv cf your life 

prove as happy as the prrfcnt ! 

Oa. I thank you, my dear Ltfrenzok'-^And now, 
Sophi^i, that happinefs is within our reach, why fhouid 

we delay one moment ? I'll go and bring a prieft, 

that fhall put it out of the power of man to part us. 

[ Gotng, 

SopL \^Stopptng him.'] Stay, 0<flavio ! — Though I 
have been fo imprudent as to leave my father's houfe, 
and fly to you for prptedlion, it was to avoid the hated 
marriage with the Jew : — But you'll fhew your love 
by leaving the management of this to my dire(5lion. 

Lor. Come, come, Odavio, as my fifter has hi- 
therto confided in you, 'tis but juft you fhouid let her 
now command. 

Oa, 1 muft obey.— But, why do we trifle with 
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the hours, fo precious to us both ? Your fether 

muft be reconciled, when we are made one. 

Soph. No more, I befecch you. 1 will go to my 

friend Flora's apartment, and write my letter. .1 hope 
you will not fail to meet me there. 
, 08. 1 fubmit with pleafuce and fliall be impatient for 
the moment. 

A I R. Trio. 

Odtavio, Lorenzo, /in^ Sophia. 

Seft pity, never leaves the gentle hreq^^ 
Where love hat been received a welcome guefl ^ 
As vfowPr'mg ftttrUs pwtr huts havefiurfd made^. ' 
He hallows ev^ry heart he once has fway* d ^, 
And (when hisprefence we no longer JhareX 
Still leaves compajfton as a relic tberc^ 
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ACT IIL SCENE L 



Hall in Don Pedro'j Houfe.-^Enter Don Pedro and. 
Servant. 

Don Ped'o^ 

Well, to be fure i thefe wojuen are ftrapge b^ing?.: 

they never knovr their own minds a minute. Why 

now, it was but this morning, that (he coulcj never 
marry Enochs becaufe he was a Jew : and behold 

this afternoon, (he is eloped with him. Are you 

fure it was them ? 

Sero, O yes, fir, it was indeed. T faw them in a 
poft-chaife, driving from the garden gate. You 
know, fir, it was by your commands the gardener 
gave him the key to walk with my young lady on the 
parterre* 

D. Ped, 1 rejoice to hear it ; — the new^ makes my 
old heart glad ; — and my daughter will be happy. 

Enter Servakt, with aletten 

SeriK My liiafter, Enoch, fends this letter with all 
due refpedl to your honour. 

D. Fed, Here, give it me, you dog. — This is to 
inform me, I fuppofe,. he is married^ and to cravG 
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my leave to return. — I am tranfported ! — [ReatLJ 
•* Sir^ your approhai'wn of what I have already done 
•* would give me the greatejl pkafure : I am anxious to 
** receive your hlejfmgy and wid immecTiaiely return^ if 
•* I have your permiffion. Sophia* s duty to her dearefl 
*^ father. By the time this reaches your hand I fhall be 
** honoured with the title of your fonAn-law, 

Enoch Iffachar** 

As I could wifli ! Here, Lopez ! Francis 

Vafquez ! put on your beft liveries ; throw open all- 
the doors ; call the cook i bid him prepare a fupper 

with all the delicacies Spain affords : bid all my 

neighbours welcome ; and requeft them to partake 
my hap^inefs ; tell them I expert my fbn and daugh-^ 

ter home. Get the keys of the cellar^ and make 

all happy. 



Enter fecond SzKrAJUT^ wHb a letter^ 

Serv, This from my young miftrefs. 

D. Ped, Why, ay, this is from Sophia. Since 

Enoch wrote to me, what needs the little baggage trou- 
ble herfclf ? — Pne would think they were not toge- 
ther when thefe were wrote. —Let me fee — {Reads.l 
** Dearefl papa^ tho' I have been fo imprudent as to 
•* leave your houfe^ I hope you will pardon the indifcre^ 
" tion : It is with a man who is pa^onatelyfond of mcy 
'* and whofe merits equally claim wy regard. Tour con* 
*^ fentf before the ceremony is performed ^ will make 
** hleffed your dutiful daughter ^ Sophia V 

Go, get pen^ ink, and pper ia my room,, that I 
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may fend my confent with all hafte. M y heart is 
fo light, methinks I ha^e renewed my age. 

AIR. 

D. Fed. the days when I was youngs 

When J laugh^din fortune* sfpightf 
Talked of love the whole day long^ 
And with neSar crowned the nighu 

Then it waSf old father Care, 

Little recPd I of thy ff own ; 
Half thy malke youth could hear^ 

And the rejl a bumper drown, > J 

the days f ^c. 

Truth they /ay ties in a well ; 

Why I vow I neW could fee-^ 
Let the watcT'-drinkers tcU^ 

— There it always lay for nu i 

For, whenfpariUng wine went round f 
Never faw Ifalfehood*s majk : 

But Jill hone/i truth /found 
— /« the bottom of eachfiafh* 
the daysy i^e. 

True, at length my vigour^ sflown^ 

I have years to bring decay / 
Few the locks that now I own, 

jindtbefenv I have are grey : 
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Tet old Jerome thou may* Jlhoajl^ 

While the Jpints do not tire^ . 
StlU beneath thy age's froft 

Glows a /park of youthful Jire* 
the days^ ^c. 



SCENE IT. 



Streei^'-'EttterLotiE^iTiO^ walking dhu$ uneafy. 

Lor, To what a dreadful dilemma have I brought 
wyfelf by my own fond officious folly 1 — to lofe the 
only objedl upon earth I could be happy with f — Yet^ 
v^hy fhould 1 condemn myfelf ? — ^Itis too pl^inheraf- 
fedtions arb eftranged \ and Oftavio is the happy man*. 



AIR. 

liOY.^h ! cruel maidy Bow Bafl thou changed 
The temper of my mind I 
My hearty bytheefrotnmrth eft rang* d^ 
Becomes like thee unkind! 

By fortune favour* dy clear infame^, 

I onu ambitious mms ; 
Jnd friends I had that fanned the Jlame^, 

And gave my youth applaufe, 
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Btt/ now my nveaknefs allahufe^ ,\ 

Tet *oatn thdr taunts on mCf 
Friends, fortune, fame itfelf Pdlof^^ 

To gain one f mile from thee ! 

Tet only thouJhou!d/t not defpife 

My folly or my woe ; 
If I am mad in others eyeif 

'Tis thou hafl made mefo. 

But days like thefe with doubting curjt 

I will not long endure : 
Am I defpis^dP — / know the worjl^ 

Andalfo know my cure, 

Iffalfe, her vows Jhe dare renounce^, 

She inftant ends my pain : 
For, oh / that heart muft break at once 

"^IVhich cannot hate again J 

En/^ Enoch, haflily. 

Lor. Whither in fuch hafte, Enoch ?— What's the 
matter ? 

En, O, Lorenzo, is that you ? — What think you 
of the gentle Flora, Don Guzman's daughter ?— She 
is run away from her father, for the fake of her lover, 
and fhe fays he knows nothing of the matter. 

Lor, Dear girl ! no mors I did.— Where is fhe^ 

En. Be but patient, and I'll tell you all.— She feat 
for him.— — 
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Lor. Wdly carry rae to ber this maxnent ! l^Dr^- 
^l Eaocb.] Carrj aie to her ! 

Em. Well, well, mercy ob us, bow viokot yoa are! 
—Why I did carry tiie petfoo flie ieot lor : It was 
Don Odario. 

Lor. OaaTio, that (he fent for ! 

En. Yes it was. Bot he was derilifli loth to go, 

*till 1 perfuaded him. He talked much about 

frieodihip and honoar.-*— but I laid, daffio yourho- 
Doar. 

Lor. The devil, you did. Oh 1 wretch that I 

am ! mifery and diftra^on come upon me ! 

En. Why, fure yoa was not the fool that was in 

love with her. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lor. Yoa onfeeling Ifraelite ! ^yoa dog ! don't 

you pity me f {CoUarh^ hau 

En. O, yes, fir, I do pity you moil heartily. Dear 
brother in law 1-*—* 

Lor, You do pity me, do you, villain ? 

[Going to heai ban. 
En. O, no, fir, upon my foul, I do not pity you : 
•nay dear brother-in-law ! 

Lor. There, then :- take that villain ! and that 

and that. [FoSoming him round the ^age beating 
him.] \ 

En. Oh ! my dear brother-in-law-^hat is to be— 
Oh ! fpare me, my dear brother !-^— 

laor. Then, firrah, begone ! and remember, 'tis 
only your infignificance that prote^s you. 

En. Then, egad my infignificance is the bcft friend 

I ever had in all my Viit, Oh 1 what a curfed, 

biiJiy-hcaded, bloody-minded, fwaggering d<^ it is i 
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AIR. 

Lor. Sharp is the woe that wounds the jealous mtndy 
When treachery two fond hearts would rend I 
But oh I how teener far the pangf tojind 
That traitor in our bojbm friend I 



SCENE IIL 



A Wood.'^Enter Flora, Sophia, and O^aTto* 

AIR. 

Flo. By him we love bffendedy . 

Howfoon our anger flies ! 
One Jay apart 'tis endedf 

Behold him, and it dies! y 

Lcfi night your roving hrothet 

Enraged I hade depart^ 
And fare his rude prefumption 

Defervdto lofe my heart ••— * 
Tet^ were he now before mey 

Infpight of injur d pride y 
I fear my eyes would par don^^ 

Before my tongue could chides 
By him we love^ tfc. 
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With truth the hold deceiver 

To me thus ofi has f ai d 
^ In vain would Flora flight me^ 

* In vainflie would upbraid 1 ' 
^ No f com thofe Vtps dtf cover • 

* Where dimples lau^h the while ; 
* No frowns appear refentfuly 

* Where heaven hasflamp'd afmile .'* 
Eyhim we love y ^c, 

Flo. My dear Sophia, you will foon be happy. 

For my part, I am doom'd to pafs the long folitary 
hours in this dreary manfloo — Heigho. [^Sighing. 

Soph, Indeed, my dear, you are mifblcen : for, if ' 
my father does not give his confent, how are we to 
4iTe ? — without a fortune, without friends of courfe— 

03. Do not grieve, my dearefl love ? 

A I R. 

Otfl. How ofii Louifa^ hafl thou f aid 

(Nor wilt thou the fond boqfl difown) 
Thou wouldft not hfe OSavio^ love ! 
To reign the partner of a throne I 

Andhy thofe Tips thatfpokefo kind ! 

And hy this hand Iprefs*d to mine I 
-^To gain afubje8 nation*s love^ 
IJhveat I would n9t part with thine. 
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7%n howmi^fottl^ can ive be poor ^ 

Who own what kingdoms could not buy ! 

Of this true heart thouJhaU be queen^ , 
And^ Jerving thee — a monarch /. 

Thusy uncontrouPd In mutual h/ifs. 
And rich in lovers exhaujllefs mine-^" 

Do thou /natch trea/ures from my lijfSy 
And ril take kingdoms back from thine / 

Enter a Nun, veiledy with aimer. 

Soph. Now, indeed, we are nearer happinefs. Here's 
a wonderful change ; — my father's free confent. 

08. Is it poffible ! — This is joy beyond expreflion! 
—Let us no longer delay our blifs !— I will fly and 
bring the prieft. 

Soph. Stay, OAavio. 

0<??. My life! - f 

Soph, Had not you better take me with you ? — per- 
haps you will not find me here on your return. 

Oa, Thus let me thank thee for thy foad advice. 
{Kijfes her.] lExeunt Oa. and Soph. 

Flo. There they go, as happy as heart can wifh :— 
May every blefling attend them ! 

Enter Lorenzo, looking after 0(fti?io and Sophia. 

Flo, So f this fhouid be Lorenzo. — How got he in, 
I wonder ? — By the help of a bribe, no doubt. 

Lor, [^Looking after them,] There is Ot^avio with 
C 
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ker ; and, ^for aught I know, g^ing to be married^ — 
I ihall run diftraded ! [Going. 

Flo. Sir, fir I [^Stoffwg him. 

Lor, P(ha ! let me alone. — y-— 

Flo, What do you want, fir ? — you appear unhap- 

py- 

Lor, Not you, child, not you. — But, pray, good 
nun, is cot that Odtavio? 

fio, Afluredly it is. 

Lor. And is not that Flora with him ? 

Flo. Flora is not yet gone out of the garden. 

Lor, One queflion more ; and 1 11 trouble you no 
further. — Are they going to be married ? 

r/o. They are,* fir. 

Lon Oh 1 unfortunate that I am — But I will fol- 
low them upbraid them with their falfehood 

and — have done for ever. [^Exit Lor. 

i7<?. Well, rU follow. Sophia may not be the 
only bride to-day. 

AIR. 

Flo. ASieu^ ihou dreafy pile^ where never diet 
Thefullen echo of repentant ftghs ! 
Yejijier mourners of eTuh lonely cellf 
Inur*d by hymns andforiow^ fare you well 1 
For happier fcenes^ I fly this darkfome grove^ 
To faints aprtfortf but a tomb to hveJ 
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SCENE IF. 



Monqflery — Enter Fafierjonv, Fatter Titus, Fa^ 
/^^ Matthew, and other Ftian^ drinltng^, 

GLEE AND CHORUS. 

This bottlers the fun ofaurtahlef 

HU beams are rofy wine^ 
We planets who are notahby , \ 

Without his help tojhine. 

Let mirth and glee abound^ ' 

Tou^llfoongrow bright ^ 

With borrowed light, 
Andjbine as he gaes round I 

F. John- Come, fill. HercVo the bluc-ey'dnun 
of St. Catharine's. [^Drinki. 

M. Agreed. — ^Thc bluc-cy'd nuti of St. Catha- 
rine's. ' [^Drtnku 

F, John, Here's to the mother abbef^. \Drinks. 

-^//. To our niother abbefs, V^ [Drtnh. 

F. John, Have there been any legacies 0^ donations 
C nee our 1 aft meeting ? 

f. Matt. Fifty pounds from an ufurer, on his death* 
bed, to pray his foul through purgatory. 

F. John. Well, that will pay for our candles, bro*- 
thex Matthew. Any thing snore ^ 
C 1 
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F. Matt. A thoufand dollars, from a lady, to be 
applied to charitable ufes. 

F. John. The bcft of ufes to difcharge our wine 

F, Matt. A large filvcr lamp, by Don Emanuel de 
Caftro, to be kept continually burning in the tomb of 
St. Anthony. 

F. John. Which we will melt down, to bring in 
more lufcious provifions, than any we have yet men- 
tioned ; for St. Anthony is not afraid to be left in the 
dark — tho' he was 

F. Matt. Forty piftoles I have received for confeffi- 
on. 

F. John. Very good that will help to pay our 

butcher's bill. 

[^ loud knocking at the door ; — they aU 
retire. But John and M^ithcvf., 

Enter a Porter, meagre and pak, 

F. John. [ With a glafs in his hand.] What doft thou 
want ? 

Porter. I thought you had done your morning rites. 

F. John. Done ! — No ! — Have we, brother Mat- 
thew ? 

F. Maik. No, not by a bottle, roan. 

F. John. 1 fuppofe thy (inful difpofition has brought 
thee to fee what was to be had to gratify thy worldly 
voracious appetite. Thy pamper'd looks are a fcan- 
dal to our order. — If you are hungry, are there not 
the roots of the earth ? — [Eats cake.'] —And, if you 
are dry, is there not the clear ftrcam >-~^\_Drinis 



AcTin. GOVERNESS. 53- 

Pdrt\T. Some company would fpeak with your holif 
ncfs, if your morning devotions are ended. 

[Father John drinksy and gives the glafs 

to the Porter, who puts it t^ his mouth, 

F. John. So, you fmful wretch, if there had been 

any thing in it, you would have drank it,— Admit. 

them. 



SCENJl F. 



Enter Octavio and Enoch. 

Oi?- We are come, father, to folicit your aid, to* 
join us in nuptial bands, and hope not too late. 

F. John. Yes, fir, but you are, by half an hour ;— ^ 
you muft be patient, and wait another day. 

08. But, good father, love is impatient, and we 
cannot wait;— pray, difpatch us. [Giving gold.'} And. 
let this plead for me. 

F. John. Nay, now you offended me grofely — I 
muft not take gold ; it hurts my confcience : — but, 
here'% a place in my habit, you may lodge it in : — up- ; 
on your own head be the fin. And on this fide is 
another. 

Fn. O, I undcrftand you. — There, father. — I 
fhall need yoi:^r help prefently 5 but difpatch your pre- 
fent offi^re. 

F. John. 1 be fins of this town almoftdiftrad m©— 
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they make me Hoger in flefh to fee them daily commit- 
ted before my eyes. 

Od. One would imagine, indeed, they were under 
your nofe ; for it blufhes moie than the reft of your 
face. 

Eh. Here comes Lorenzo : I'll not fiay» for he's 
a defperate fellow — Odlavio, you had better go. 

Oa. Why fhould I fear him ?— BlefTed with my 
love^ lUl ftand my ground. 

£n. The devil take me if I do ; — he almoft broke 
my bones juft now ; fo I'll take my leave.— Father, 
you (hall fee me again. 4 [^Exii. 

j?i2/^r Lorenzo. 

Lor. 06lavio, is this your friendship ? — How can 
you anfwer for fuch treatment ? — Thy life fhall pay 
for it : — Draw, fir ! [Draws^ 

Soph. Why, brother, you appear angry: [Difco* 
verlng herfelfl What's the matter \ 

Enter Y'LO^khehindhtm^ veiled, 

F, John, Certainly the man has not a mind to marry 
his own fifter. 

Lor, Sophia ! — Is it you that I have miftaken for 
Plora all this while ?— Where is (he fled ? 

Flo, ^^ hat is it you want, fir Not you, child, 

not you l^Mockmg him. 

Oa. Oa:av!0, I bluih for my folly — Sophia, what 
fhall I fay ? — Flora, my angel, can you forgive me ? 
LoYe U blind* 
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DUETTO. 

Oft does^ Hymen fmiU to bear, 

Worldly vows offngtCd regard ; 

Well he kno*wt when they^rejincere. 
Never Jlow tq give reward. 

For his glory is to prove 

Kind to thofe who wed for love. 



SCENE FI. 



Enter Don Pedro. 

p. Fed. Mcthinks they are very flow :— 1 wUbtbey 
were come. — Ob, here's Enoch. 

Enter Enoch. 

Fn. I am returned with joy to crave your bieffing, 

D. Fed. But Where's my daughter ! — my dear 
girl ! — Why did not (he accompany you ? — Every 
moment is an age, 'till I fee her. 

En, She is waiting for your permiiEon to throw her- 
felf at your feet. 

D. Fed, Run f — Bring her to me ! — She'll glad- 
den ray old heart. [Exit Enoch.]-— 1 am all joy. 



GOVERNESS. Act H«. 



Enter Enoch jh/Goterness. 

D, Pcd. Lord ! — Is that my daughter ?— Why 
the man is furely mad I 

En, XN'hy do you look at her io^ fir ?— Go, my dear, 
and throw your fnowy arms round your papa. — He 
will forgive yon. Don't he fo uneafy— go to him — 

Gov, My dear papa ! [^Runntng to him andemhracing 
him.] You will not fure be fo cruel as to difown me! 

D, Ped, Papa ! dear papa ! — What the devil do 
you mean, you have not married Urfula, the old Go- 
Temeis, have you, inftead of my beautiful daughter ? 

Gov. O, you are a cruel parent ! 

Z>. Ped O Lord I Lord \ will nobody relieve me 
from this old hag. 

En, Did I not tell you, fhe was as ugly as the devil; 
and you would not believe me ? — And fo, then, I am 
taken in with this old Jezzabel. 

Gov, I'll let you know whether 1 am not a match too 
good for you. 

Enter Octa\ lo and Sophia. 

08. I am come, fir, with my dear Sophia, to a^^ 
forgivenefs, and to claim your bleffing. 

D, Ped, You fhall have neither, fir ! — You have 
cheated me of my daughter ;— and do you think I can 
fo eafily forgive it ? 

08, There, fir, is your own confent, in your hand-^ 
writing, figned by your own name. 
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D. Fed. Sir, it was through a ftratagem you obtain- 
ed that cojifent : — and you fhall not pofTefs a rial of 
her fortune. 

^oph. Believe me, fir, I never meant to deceive 
you, to marry without your confent.— I would not 
receive Odbavio for a hufband^ until I obtained it by 
, your letter. 

/>. Fed. No matter, madam. — You (hall not have a 
marvedie of your fortune. 

OQ. I care not, fir. — In hcrfelf I have a treafure.—- 
Give me but your blefling, make me happy — and I 
am content. 

D. Ped. A generous fellow, this. [^^.] Do 
you think, fir, you are the only man in Spain that can 
.do a generous aft ?— There, fir :— Cnce my daughter 

is your's, her fortune fhall be alfo : There's my 

blefEng, too ;■ ■■ and, fince you are fo generous to 
defpife her fortune, no man in Spain better deferves 
it. [They both kneel. 

Soph, Accept our grateful thanks !— 

Enter Lorenzo andYhOKA, 

D. Fed. Hey day ! What have we here ! — Have 
you been robbing a nunnery ? 

Lor. This is Donna Flora, fir, Don Guzman's 
daughter, and my wife, with a good fortune. 

B. Fed, Come here, you little flut, and kifs* me.— 
You young dog, you have made a good choice." 
Blefs you my children I— And may you ever be as 
happy as at prcfent. 

En, And muft I ftand to my bargain with this old 
witch. 
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Gov, Upon my word t you have no need to com- 
phin ; who are you ! [Folhivlng htm round the Jl age J^ 
1 will 1^ you know, fir, I have a brother, an Al- 
guazile, that wears a fword— you ill-looking diminu* 
tive wretch. 

En. The devil's dam is broke loofe, and her whole 
fury is levelled at me. 

Soph, Well, little Epoch, you were always keen^ 
devilifli keen. 

Lor. Your mother always called you wife little So- 
lomon. 

D. Fed. No body could ever put a trick on you :— « 
Hey I Enoch \ 

Lor, Cunning little Enoch I 

En. Is there no way to avoid thefe everlaftin^ 

tongues ? This door will befriend me : I'll fly to 

Jerufalem to get rid of that bit of dimity. [Exit En. 

Gov, Fly where you wiU I'H follow you. 

lExitGor. 

FINALE AND CHORUS. 

Come nowforjejl atidfmlJingy 
Both old and young hegu'dtng^ 

Let us laugh and play ^ fo lliihe and gay f. 

*Till *:ve hanifh care away. 
7hus crowned iv'uh dance andfong^ 
The hours Jball glide along, 

Hlth a heart at cafe — merty^ merry gleeSy 

Can never fad topleafe, ' 

Each bride nvtth hlu/hes glowing ^ 
Our wine as rojy flowing^ 

Let us laugh and play ^ ifc^ 
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Then a health to ev*ry frtenJ^ 
The night* s repajljhall end^ 

With a heart at eafe^ l^e. 

Nor while we are fo joyous ^ ** 

Shall anxious care annoy uSf 

Let us laugh and play ^ &c. 

For generous guefls like thefe^ 

Jccept the wifh to pleafe* 

So weHl laugh and play ^ all blithe and gay f 
Tour /miles drive care away. 



A grand Mafquerade Scene^ with Dances ^ (^<^ ^c. 



FINIS. 
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